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PREFACE 

HE Publication of the enſuing 
mn | Sheets is much more owing to 
| the Generoſity and Good-will of 
fome of my Friends, than to any Merit I 
could flatter myſelf with in the Execution 
of them: If my Subſcribers therefore meet 
with any. Uſe or Entertainment from them, 
adequate to the Expence they have been 
at, 1t is as much as I ſhall pretend to 
hope for. What may be ſaid for them I 
think 1s, that they are Originals in the en- 
larged Senſe of the Word, they having been 


occaſionally written to amuſe and diyert a 
melancholy Hour, without any Regard to 


2 the Stile, Sentiments, or Manner of Others: 


My Reader will, I perſuade myſelf, therefore 
find a good deal of Novelty in them, how 
far ſhort ſoever they may be ſaid to come of 
the Beauties and Graces of the more Able 
and Learned, Upon the whole, how defec- 
tive ſoever they may appear in this kind, I 


have 
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have Hopes, however, that they will not of- 
fend; and if there be nothing found 1 in them 
that is contrary to Decency and Good-man- 
ners, my Ambition will be in a great mea- 
2 anſwered. All I ſhall premiſe is, that in 
2 I have not wilfully been guil ty 
thing of. this nature; and i an 
Epson ſhould be thought too Warm and 
unguarded, it hath proceeded purely from a 
Love to Civil and Religious Liberty, and an 
Enmity I have ever had to human Impoſi- - 
tions. As I have been obliged already to 
treſpaſs, upon my Subſcriber's Patience, oc- 
caſioned by an unlucky Accident 6f having 
Part of my Copy miſlaid, and the Time 
which they laſt indulged me with being near 
f expiring, I I find myſelf under a Neceflity of 
| intruding a little further upon their Good- 
nature, in not publiſhing the whole together 
1 as I propoſed ;. upon which Preſumption 1 
ha ve ventured to g ve them a Moiety of it 
at preſent, to anſwer the firſt Payment of 
four  Shillings, and am in hopes they will 
excuſe me for the ſecond Part until the 25th 
of March next, at which Time they may de- 
pend upon its being completed and deliver- 
ed; to which, to make it the more perfect, 
I ſhall add, at the particular Deſire of ſome 
of them, a Tragedy called The Indian Em- 
preſs; or, The Conqueſt of Peru by the Spani= 
ards: As it was acted at the Theatre in the 
Hay- 


The PREFACE. 


Hay-market in the Year 1728, with a new 
Occafavat Prologue: And Seventeen Hundred 
and Twenty; or The Hiſtoric, Satiric, Tragi- 
Comic Humours of Exchange= Alley, as it 
was acted at the Theatre-Royal in Drury- 
Lane in the Year 1723. Neither of which 
were ever yet publiſhed. 
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Conpirions for ling the 
e 


\ HAT the 3 of. the 
Poem will contain an equal Num- 


ber of Sheets with the firſt Part. 

2. That it ſhall be printed on the ſame 
Paper and Letter. 

3. That the Price on Delivery will be 35. 
64. in Sheets. 

4. That it ſhall be delivered by Lady- 
Day next, the whole being now ready 15 
the Preſs, © 

5. That a general Liſt of Subſcriber's 8 
Names wall be 5 with it. 


N B. No more being to be printed than 
what are ſubſcribed ſor, thoſe Gentlemen 
who are inclined to encourage the Work, 
are deſired to ſend in their Names forth- 
with. 

— &, the Volume will together be pretty 
large, thoſe Gentlemen who are inclined 
to bind them ſeperately will have a dou- 
ble Title. 6 
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ROYAL HIGHNESS 
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OM E Parts of the following 
Miſcellany being written out 
of a ſincere Reſpect to Our pre- 
ſeat happy Eſtabliſhment, One of 
the meaneſt, but moſt datiful of 
His Majeſty's Subjects, humbl y pre- 
ſumes to take the Liberty of laying | 
them at Your Royal Highnels's Feet. 
As the many ineſtimable Bleſſings 
We 


DEDICATION. 
we have long enjoyed under Your 
IIluſtrious Anceſtors, claim a thank- 
ful Tribute from every true Briton; 
ſo nothing. can be wanting fully to 
compleat their Bliſs, having fo com- 
fortable a Proſpect of their being 
perpetuated and continned to heir 
Poſterity : It is therefore. with the 
higheſt] Pleaſure and Satisfaction that. 
they ſee Vour Royal Highoefs 
carefully, treading, i in the Steps of 
Your Royal Parents, and emulating 
their Virtues: They ſee with 
Tranſport, that Beauty and Dignity 
of Body and Mind ſo peculiar to 

the Great Princeſs, whoſe Memory 
is ſo juſtly dear to them, revive 


. © 


m 


DEDICATION. 
in You, and in purſuit of thoſe un- 
common Graces and Excellencies, 
by which She was fo eminently and 
o || remarkably formed to delight and 
+ | bleſs Her People. Among the many 
remarkable Inſtances of Goodneſs 
and Generoſity in Your Royal High- 
neſs, Lou will, I hope, Madam, ex- 
cuſe this Preſumption, in him who 
is an humble, but ſincere Admirer 
of Your Perfections, and whoſe ut- 
moſt Ambition 1s to ſubſcribe him- 
ſelf with the greateſt Regard and 
Devotion, | 


Tour Royal Highneſs's moſt Duti ful, 


y Aloft Obedient, and moſt bumble 
* Servant, 
— 5 


Francis HAWLING, 
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POEMS 


VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 
SELTETIEETTIIATELISSISASISESSESSH 
' Acus's WISH Paraphraſed. 

Give me neither P overty nor Riches, &c. 

& 5 | . 

& HANKS to my God! I'm not ſo poor, 

Wl To beg my Bread from Door to Door. 
Bj That I'm not rich, I farther bleſs! 
Not born to injure, or oppreſs. 


II. 


Give me not much, leſt I abuſe, 
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Or want a Heart, that Good to uſe ; ; 
Nor yer ſo little, to diſtruſt 
Thy Mercy, and become unjuſt. 
| III. 
The humble Wiſh, and meek Deſires, 
Which Innocence, and Peace inſpires, 
A Mind and Body undiſtreſt, 
Nor Crimes, nor Debts to break my Reſt, 
| B IV. 


2 I COLLECTION 
„ ok 
' Eaſy, Content, Sincere, and Free, 
Grant I may know myſelf, and thee ! 
Subject t Extremes of neither State, 
Nor very Mean, nor very Great. 
V. 
From Superfluities defend, 
And Ills their wanton Train attend, 
To pamper Pride, and vitious Eaſe, 
To cheriſh Sin, and nurſe Diſeaſe. 
2 VI. 
Convenient Rayment be my Lot ; 
My Fate an humble rural Cot: 
One Diſh of Meat, my utmoſt Luſt, 
A Friend or two, and thoſe are juſt. 
| VII. 
The Plague and Pageantry of State, 
A Houſe and Family that's great, 
Extenſive Power, Poſſeſſions large, 
Of theſe I freely thee diſcharge. 
7 
If independent J can live, 
Nor Flattery receive or give, 


| Securely 


% ORIGINAL PoEMs. 3 
Securely fit beneath my Vine, 
Enjoy its Shade and call it mine : 
3 
Let who will covet Wealth, and Fame, 
A ſplendid Equipage, and Name; 
Become the Idol of the Crowd, 
Be fawn'd on, flatter'd, kneel'd to, bow'd: 
| x 
The But of Sycophants, and Slaves, 
The Jeſt of Fools, and Dupe of Knaves, 
Retain'd as Spies upon their Thoughts, 
T'expoſe their Secrets, and their Faults : 
Al: | 
Deluſive Glory let him raiſe, 


From venal Pomp, and venal Praiſe, 


And own through his appointed Hour, 

The Guilt, and Gain, of empty Pow'r, 
_ | 

et others, (vain fantaſtick Man,) 

r be Fabrick raiſe, the Garden plan, 

And more ſuperbly fit, and reign 

The Awe, and Terror of the Plain. 


y B 2 XIII. 
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| — © 
Let others ſervilely depend, 
And hope in vain, in vain attend : 
Towatch the Motions of the Great, 
And court the haughty Head they hate. 
XIV, 
While * youchſafes an Ear to lend, 

While Lelius remains a Friend, 

| | While Chloe ſoftens every Care, 

I've nought to wiſh, and nought to fear, 
a .. 
Unknown to Envy, Pride, and Strife, 

I'd paſs the humble Vale of Life, 
Submiſſive to thy full Decree, 
How, when, and what I am to be. 
bs 9 „ 
Thus may I live! and when I ceaſe, 

\ - Sink down into my Grave in Peace, 

Reputed Faithful, Meek, and Juſt, 

And not be deify'd, or eurſt. 


net rate 
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A HY MN to LIGHT. 
[10 wy” 
AIL! chearful Beam of Glory, hail! 
H Great Nature's firſt, and beſt Delight, 
Which Pow'r Almighty doth entail, 
To feed the Soul, and charm the Sight. 
I. 

Bleſt be his Pow'r ! forever bleſt ; 

The high Beheſt all Earth proclaim : 
Let diſtant Worlds repeat the Bleſt ! 

The Pow'r and Goodneſs of his Name, 

w_” 

F ountain of Heat, and Life divine, 

Great Source of Health, and Pleaſure's Spring 
All Beings pine at thy Decline, | 
With thee revive, rejoice, and ſing. 

e A . 

Each Morn hears all the vocal Throng 

Confeſs the Influence of thy Ray, 
Sees all Things ſmile, and own the Song, 
The Bliſs and Benefit of Day. 


B 3 


8 


* 


6 ACOLLECTION 


V. | 

Th' amazing Pow'r, whence Suns do riſe, 
| Whence whole Creation took its Birth; 
Who ſpread the Carpet of the Skies, 

And fix'd the Columns of the Earth, 

| VI. 
| Let Earth and Seas, and Skies adore 
| | Their Maker's Love, their Maket's Might ; 
{ To manifeſt himſelf the more, 
| Bid Light to * there was Light! 
- | 

In vain had Winds and Waves obey'd, 

Creation s ſelf had been in vain, 
The Univerſe imperfect lay'd, 
Tin Light yo Nature' 8 Reign. 
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A | E 
PASTORAL ELEGY; 
" . .QN. THE | 
Death of Dan 121 Wren COMB, — 
E A R where Tbamiſn feeds the fruitful Plain, 
N At once to pleaſure, and at once ſuſtain, 
Where verdant Banks with humble Oſiers ſpread, 
His Friendſhip courts, and chears its onzy Head; 
In a lone Covert fair Puccilla lay, 
Sick with Defpair, and ſurfeited with Day: 
Inexorably loſt to all Relief, 
She leaves her Flock, and gluttons on her Grief. 
By in a Brake neglected lies her Crook, 
And ſheds her Sorrows to the filver Brook : | 
Nor Reſt, nor Sport, can Eaſe, or Comfort bring, 
Nor ſounds the Pipe, nor Sapho muſt not fing. 
Alas! —— the Rocks reſtore it to the Swain,  « 
And fad Replies are echo d round the Plain: 
Damon is dead ! whom Heav'n in Goodneſs choſe. ] 
To guard my Peace, and give my Breaſt Repo, | 
Damon, the Pleaſure, and the Pride of all Fr wa 
Who knew his Merit, ſhould lament his Pall. 
„ For 


8 ACOLLECTI ON 
For him theſe Shades aroſe, theſe Plains T hold, 
And rear'd for him the Firſtling of the Fold; 
For him the Southern Breeze, the Flowers did blow, 

The Pearmains bloſſom, and the Wildings grow; 90 

For him alone gay Nature look'd ſo trim, 

| The Seaſons came, and only came for him. 

Vain my officious Love } in vain my Cate, 
Form'd to confide, and negligent to Fear ! 

Ah! little did I think of this ad Day: 
Why was the Bliſs 10 great, ſo. ſhort its Stay? 
Why's Woman form'd herſelf for to deceive ; 
So eaſy for to love, and to believe? 

Why did I promiſe from the ſwelling Shoot, 
Another Yearſhould yield its Planter Fruit; | 
Taught it with Cate, the dangerous. Winds to ſhun, Ml | 
And turn'd its tender Fibres, to the Sun? 1 | 
Did I for this the fattening Pullet cram ? , - + s 
Cur'd with rich Spies for this che well fed Ham ?ꝰ 

The Cheeſe profuſe of Cream and ſtain d with Sage, 
Kept for the Day our Pucile came at Age? SL, 
Le hard, and leſs malicious were my Fate, 

Had I enjoy d thee; yet a longer Date. 
Why were our Cellars fill d for future Uſe, 
Frapght with the Apple, and che vinous Juice? 


Why 


* 
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Why not to memoriſe, as beſt behaves, | 
The annual Day, which crown'dour Hopes and Loves? 
How often Arm in Arm at Mornings Dawn, 
He wander d down yon Hill, and o'er yon Lawn, 
Feaſting with tender Things my Ears, and Sight; 
Nor leſs Deſire I felt, nor leſs Delight; , 
Or laid incumbent on this moſly Bed, 
He ſung, and I wove Garlands for his Head; 
While all the Vocals of the feather'd Throng 
Attend the Subject, and aſſiſt the Song. 
Whene'er compell d I took a lonely Way, 
To turn the ſtraggled Lamb, or Sheep aſtray, 
Neglecting higher Praiſe, or betiet Fame, 
On every Elm that's here he cary'd my Name. 
Behold the lateſt Work of his dear Hands, 
Here Damon, there his lov'd Pucilla ſtands ; 
That jolly Lad is his, which ſtands above, ' 
I quite forget the Name, but meant it Love. 
By lies his Bow, his Quiver, and his Darts ; 
And here our Hands are join'd, and here our Hearts, 
Oh! ever to be lov'd, and ever prais'd! | 
This Bow'r he planted, and this Seat he rais d, 
Sacred to mutual Conſtancy of Youth, | 
And Witneſs of our Vows, and of our Truth. 


Oh! 
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Oh! Damon, ſofteſt Lover, trueſt Friend, 
With thee my Love began, with thee ſhall end ; 
Theſe Shades, which once ſo dearly I did prize, 
Now ever ſad, and doleful to my Eyes: 
Source of my Joy, now Object of my Tears, 

Ye unavailing Growth of twenty Years t | 


Receive my Sorrows, and record my Vows, 
The only Comfort fad Deſpair allows. © © + | 
No further Joy, or Peace, this Breaſt ſhall have, 
No Quiet till I ſhare my Damor's Grave. 1 
So moans the fearful, helpleſs, tender Lamb, 
Robb d af the Comforts of its fleecy Dam; 
Proclaims her Anguiſh in her plaintive Note, | 
Throbs in its litele Heart, and tears its Throat; 
Vainly purſuing what will ne'er be found, | 
Secks, and reſeeks her through the loneſome Grundy 
Bewilder'd, -breathleſs, wearied, turns her Eyes,, 
And loſt in Spirit, finks, deſponds, and dies. 
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* 
D OL E*s Management of Face, 
Effect of fifteen painful Years, 
Rules with ſuch high and awful Grace, 
That all ſubmit where ſhe appears. 
II. 
St. Paul ſtrikes Nine, and open Day, 
The Devotee doth riſe, 
And contemplates in Glaſs that Pow'r 
Can give ſuch killing Eyes. 
Regs | | 
Can Worſhip be more rational, 
Ye Chriſtians, Fews, or Turks ? 
Th' Omnipotent we beſt behold, 
T' th' Faireſt of his Works. 
IEICE - 
No ſooner dreſt, but ſhe's for. Church, © 
The Bell rings at Flehen; 5 3 
Away ſhe goes to give a Heart, 
And ſteals a Score from Heaven. 
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_——” 
Exceeding bounteous as ſhe moves, 
With Majeſty and Grace, 
One Side o'th' Way hath half an Eye, 
And the other Half a Face. 
VL 
Ye Advocates for Mother-Church, 
And for implicit Vows, 
The Altar unto which the kneels, 
All Mortals paſſive bows. 
ey TR 
Ceaſe then to rail, and Arts reproach, 
In Favour of Diffention : | 
An Idble in every Chur,, 
Would make a Comprehenſion. 
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DAPHNE in TEARS, 

fend d mm che WA 


_H! Dapbne ſince Alexis is no more, 

Ceaſe to lament what Sorrows can't reſtore; 
Suſpend thy Sighs, and ſpare thy pious Breath'; 
Since Tears —. not even thine ! reprieve from Death, 
A ſickly Comfort the fad Scene affords, 
His Looks, his Agonies, and dying Words. 

No longer dwell upon a Theme ſo curſt; 

But turn again to Joys, firſt made thee juſt : 

Lift up thy Eyes to Day, and thou ſhalt fee 

A Swain as tender, and as kind as he; 

As once Alexis, Colin fondly burns, 

And equal Paſſion merits like Returns; 

Reſpectfully he bows, and now he kneels ; 

By what he doth appear, think what he feels. 
Fondly your Hand he takes, and ſecks your Eyes, 
And if you pity not, he ſwears he dies. 

Not Britain's Court can boaſt a finer Youth, 

More worthy Nature, or more ſpecial Truth; | 


Enga- 
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Engaging in his Shape, his Mein and Air, 
As Paris tender, as Adonis fair. 
O Fairone! form'd to captivate the Heart, 
Advanc'd in Nature, and improv'd in Art ! 
Indulge the kind Occafion, yield your Charms, 
And give into the Rapture of his Arms; 8 
With equal Warmth enforce the genial Fire, ' 5 
And image out yourſelves, in mixt Deſire: TI 
So ſhall your ſeveral Graces mingled hy; p 
And thou ſhalt live in him, and he in thee ; 
From this Conjunction, ſhall a Race ariſe, — 
Fair like the Mother, like the Father wiſe, | 
In mutual Grace your Beauties to prolong, 
And be remotely the Delight of Song, | 
Perpetuate Virtues with which you engage, 1 
And reign the Standard of a diſtant Age. | 
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In the Year of GRACE, 1741. 
MARTINUS SCRIBLERUS, 


As a Candidate for the Election and Favour 

of his generous and well - diſpoſed Reader, 
HUMBLYSUETH. 

E Candidates for. Virtue, and for Fame, 
Who emulate the godlike Patriot's Name, 

And bravely riſe in your great Country's Cauſe, 

To guard her Altars, and defend her Laws ; 

Ye Britons truly Brave, and truly Free, 

Of whate'er County, Borough, or Degree ; 

| Whether you delegate, or you protect, 

You good Electors, or you great Elect : 

Proud of your Grace, and anxious for your Choice, | 

Your Servant humbly comes to beg your Voice: 

A Native of the bleck Parnaſſian Spot, 

Sharp ſet in Proſpect, though he's free begot z 

A Hill that on the Waſte neglected lies, = 

Returns no Member, and which pays no Tithes; ; 

| Whoſe Subjects, neither prone to get or ſave, 

Hold all the Goods in common that they have 3 

Auxiliaries retain 'd for foreign AME 5 


Like Sw! 5 to dra the Rs for which they re paid: 
The 
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Ihe moſt ſincere, though meekeſt of the Tribe, | 
Who ſometimes flatter, but who never bribe, 
Appears with joyful Note the Praiſe to ling, 
Df Britain's Senate, and of Britain's King: 
Accept my grateful Tribute of a Lay, 
Tis all the Tribute that I have to pay. 

No Foot of Land in all the World I hold, 

No Bank nor Soutb-Sea Stock ſupplies with Gold: 
All that I have's the Produce of my Brain, 

I hold no Tenure over Land, or Main; 
And, paſt Exception to explain my Caſe, 
I have, G=d help me, neither Poſt or Place + 

My whole Ambition, and my utmoſt Praiſe, | 

To chaunt of various Things in various Ways, | 

Suited ro different Tempers, and Degtees; ts 
And hopes to profit ſore, and ſome to pleaſe. 


So at good Feſtival ch crowns the Year, 3 | 
Reno d for Hoſpitality, and Cheat. 
Vour Faithful Chauntilere proceeds his Round, . 
And vends bis oral Works through Pariſh Bound z 
To his good Maſter, and bis Miſtreſs kind, . 
The Pretty Maids, and Men to them inclin'd, ; 
Health and Succeſs, the humble Theme, he briogs, 
And hopes they'll all ſubſcribe to what he ſings. 


. 
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Upon Mack ne DEATH Wa. 


arri CAROL? INE 


o . 
F 1 * 


Humbly nge to 


Her ROYAL HIGHNESS 


The Prices 11 E L 1 4. 


MELIA! Sign vpoal Ati ts thine, - 
; And ler her mingle one fad Tear with thine ; 
To weep great Caroline's lamented Fall, 5 
And ang chat an" 5 


% 
6 f * 4 18 2 — 


Imuſtrious Shade Wik, Phon Good; from Yoo 
Friend to Mankind, a Friend to Peace and Truth; 
Who came an injar d Nation to redreſs, 

And knew no Uſe of Power, but Power to "I - 

Prudent and juſt, thro' every Part of Life, 

daint, Patriot, Mother, Miſtreſs, Friend, and Wife. 
C From 
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From anxious Thrones remov'd, and Empires vain, 


Gut vain's the riſing Sigh, or falling Tear,) 


The Buſt ſhall fail, the Marble Pile decay: 


; And Kingdoms fall, and Cities lie in Duſt; 
Sull ſhall thy Fame continue ever pure, 


(A tranſient State of Sorrow, Cate, and Pain,) 
Poſſeſs the Promiſe due by Heav'n's Decree, 
The Crown laid up for thoſe, who liv'd like Thee ; 
Reward of Virtue, Portion of the Wiſe, = 
Glory, that never fades, nor ever dies. | 

O dear to Brunfwick ! and to Nature dear, 


Look from thy bright Celeſtial Throne above, 


And guard the Realms, thou waſt ordain'd to love. 


What Words ſhall Britain find her Thanks to ſhow ? 
And how expreſi the Gratizude we p 
What Monument to Virtue can ſhe raiſe, 

Firm as thy Glory, laſting as thy Praiſe, | » 


» o 
4 2 
„ a - 


Inſcriptions periſh, fink, and die away: 18 U 
Yet, Spite of Natute's all- devouring Rage, 

The Blaſt of Envy, and the Blight of Age; 
While Fabricks fink, the Medals loſt in Ruſt ; 


f . 


As long as Truth and Liberty endure. 
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For lo! ---- the Righteous Hand of Heav'n is 
3X Manda ©. 1 p L h 
Th' Eternal makes the Cauſe, of Truth its own: 

To us, thro her, continu'd Bleſſings ſhine, 

And thrive and proſper in her Royal Line ; 

Dawn in their Face, and in their Manners ſhoot, - 
And ſpeak the precious Nurture of their Root ; 
Taught, by her Precepts, by Example taught, 


The Good ſhe practis d, and the Good ſhe thought; 


Shall ſpread and flouriſh, Kingdoms to adorn, 
And reach to Climes remote, and States unborn : | 
New Georges and new Carolines ſhall riſe, - - 
To bleſs the Earth, and ornament the Skies. 
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RICHMOND-PARK: 
FT YT ET 
_ On the Rxcovear of 
The Right Honourable Sir Rozzxr WaLroLE. 


Lowman and C UBBIN. 


LOM AN. AE 
O1 Clubbin, wherefore Clibbin doſt thou fleep, 
Nor mind the Truſt is given you to keep? 
Fall'n in yon Thicke, lies a Fallow Deer; 
Attend the Charge committed to yoar Cate. 


\ CLUBBIN. 
Ah Herdſman! Herdſman ! think not I'm at Reſt, 
You little know the Temper of ny Breaſt : 
Abſent in Mind, und leſt to wer) Joy, 
One Care alohe y walli Thevphrs imploy. 
With abject Eye, and Diſtontent in Heart, 
Three Days, and three long Nights I've borne the 


| Sant 
Still wander d through theſe ſolitary Glades, 
Indulg'd my Grief, and figh'd it to the Shades, 
| | | 1 0. 
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L OMAN. 
Scarce for Scariſſa are thy Sluices dry; 
Why fits again new Water in thy Eye? 


Sad is the Loſs, yet vain is our Deſpair ; 
So fell, and ſo muſt fall, the Good and Fair. 


CLUBBIN. 
Juſt was my Plaint ; yet ceaſe I to deplore, 
What Words cannot recal, nor Tears reſtore, 
Walpole alone doth merit now ray Care, 
For him my Grief, for him my preſent Tear : 
A Fever's Heat but now his Vitals ſeize, 
If he's not well, how can I be at Peace? 
Pure is my Zeal, the Zeal you rightly ken, 
Ingratitude to Courts, and courtly Men, 


LOMAN.*" 

Sure there is ſomething in the Ways of Fate, 
Attends, and marks the Fortunes of the Great ; 
From the bleak Summit of a blaſted Oak, 
I three Times heard the Raven's doleful Croak, 
And ſince return'd in Limits of this Land, 
My Quarter-ſtaft hath twice farſook my Hand. : 

| C 3 Ye 
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Ye Gracious Powers! to Men and Nature dear! 
Prevent both what I think, and what I fear. 
To bear a Buck, the Father of the Green, 

2 Preſent from our Lord, I've fix Days been; 
The News you tell, to me is fad, as ſtrange, 


But fay, from whence appears this ſudden Change ? 


'CLUB- BIN. 
Ah Bleſſings! Heav'n's beſt Bleſſings on his Face! 
The Morn you left us he partook the Chace ; 
A florid Health fat ſmiling in his Eye, 
The Bliſs of Millions, beſides you and I. 
Gayly with him purſu'd a noble Train, | 
Sprung up the Hill, and ftretch'd along the Plain. 
The joyful Hounds ſalute the ſplendid Morn, _ 
And the Woods echo'd to the chearful Horn; 
All joyous, all, no Kind of Thing was ſad, 
But Earth and Skies, and Hills and Vales were glad. 
But oh! how ſhort —————-— 


»LOMA'N. 
— — Alack and well a Day | 
Your Looks inform me what your Tongue would ſay; 


- Uncertain 


'3 
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Vncertain human Joys, how quick they paſs, 
All Glory Flower, and all Fleſh but Graſs. _ 


CLUBBIN 

So Rains to Sunſhine, Storms to Calms fucceed : 
Few Hours were paſt, a very few indeed, 
Betwixt the riſing and the ſetting Light; 

Gay ſhone the Morn, but doubly fad the Night: 


Since which uncertain” we've been held at Bay, 


Now led to Hope, and now to Fear a Prey; 


As wich a faſter, or a flower Pace, 


The Blood ferments, and quickens in irs Race. 
Laſt Night twas faid, the Ail was at its Prime, 


(For much, they ſay, depends on certain Time,) 


A Criſis call'd, in which the Learn'd agree, 


(And learned Men have better Words than we, ) 8 


To fix for Death, or Life, the doubtful Fit, 
And make it what they call it — intermit. 


| LOMAN. 
Ye Stars withev'ry kindly Aſpect grac'd! 
(If Faith in Stars were ever truly plac'd,) 
Oh ! now if ever be your Virtues ſhown! 
And make it unto us, and all Men known: 
C 4. 
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Our grateful Totgues eternal Thanks ſhall raiſe, 
And publick Bleflings meet with publick Praiſe. 


CLUBBIN. 
But ſce who yonder comes acroſs the Plain, 
[Tis Blithilet, the;jolly. jovial Swain, 
Haſty of Step, and as he walks he ſings, - 
O may the News be lucky which he brings! 
Ho Blithiler ! 3 * Joy? 


LIT HAZET 


From Truth of Heart, and Peace of Mind, my * 
From n en wan I come but now .- 


cL UBB 7 N. 
And how's our . * how ? 


All Danger's paſt, the Doctors do hs 

And they may be behey'd who leave their F ce ; 
Mild in his Temper, peaceful is his Reſt, 

What more you'd know, let this fair Coin atteſt : : 
The Warrant of hisLove kind Fackfon lends, 


To drink his gracious Health, and drink his Friends; 
A 


. 
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A Hogſhead with brown Nappy well equipt, 
As gooodasever brew'd, or ever tipt; 

The ſpacious Bowl ſhall lovingly beſtow, 

To all found Hearts who come, and all who go. 
| A Deer that's high in Blood, and firſt of Head, 
Now on the Hill, and at the Hound lies dead; 
Dame Bloximel, of goodly Face and Paunch, 
Shall dreſs, and decorate the well-fed Haunch 
High poignant Spices ſhall inrich the Taſte, 
And the broad Sides be crown d with friendly Paſte; 
A Pile of Furz and Bavins ſhall advance, 

And the whole Village join the Song and Dance: 
The Riſing Flames ſhall ſpread around our Mirth, 
And Joy ſhall catch, and quicken through the Earth 


L'OM 4 N. 

Jo Thou! whoe'er thou art that dwelſt above, 

And makes theſe Scenes the Subject of thy Love, | 
or thee, the Fawn, and tender Nurſling feed, 

or thee who heard us in our Time of Need, 


h CLUBBIN, s 
ind Blitbilet, do you conduct the Sport, 
Nou ve ſcen the City, and have been at Court: 


As 
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As it's my Duty, be it too my Pride, 

The Buck t' embowel, and its Limbs divide: 

Our Fee in Tribute to the Gods we give, | 
The Powers by whom we breathe, in whom we live. 
On yon tall Elm, which looks againſt the Skies, 
The grateful Sacrifice ſhall gladly riſe ; 

The ample Head the bleeding Humbles grace, 
And Side by Side a Shoutder take its Place; 

The Vow I made, the Vow I now will pay, 
And make my Offering in the Face of Day. 


LOMAN. 
But fee the Storm which threaten'd from on high, | 
And lower d but now, and darken'd all the Sky, 
Break off, and vaniſh as the Sun appears; 
As ſunk our Trouble, ſo ſubſideth theirs; 
His kindly Warmth reſtores, "revives, and fills, 
Gilds the gay Tutrets, and delights the Hills; 
The Clouds diſperſe, the Winds their Clamour ceafe, 
And every Creature wears the Look of Peace; 
Things ſmile on Things, exchange the mutual Kiſs, 
And Nature owns, and ſhares one common Bliſs, 


© Fackjn, i 
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&acbſon, this Wreath be thine, the Muſe invites, 

he Scene and Subject his, and his Delights; 

he Theme ſhall pleaſe ; Oh! might the Verſe appear, 
s truly worthy, as it is ſincere. 


WHoxzsry the. beſt Por icx: 
In a Di to 


Mr. C. WILKINSON 


LA C'D. inan obſcure State of Things, 
P The Vaſlallage of Slaves, and Kings, 
Within amus'd with Hope and Doubt, | 
ad ignorant of all 's without; * 

1 From whence we came, to where we go, 

W Uncertain what to think, or know ; 

How ſhall we ſay what's Right and Juſt ; 

Wn what, my Friend, confide and traſt ; | 
Mong Roads, which Spleen and Fancy pleaſe, 
i And Ways, in which no two agrees; _ | 
Blindly condemn'd a Path to grope, + 
Diſtracted by our Fears or Hope; 


afe, 


iſs, 


en, 1 Midſt 
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Midſt Rocks and Bogs, which Int'reſt mix, 
How find firm Ground our Feet to fix? 
How can, or dare, determine Fate ; 

Our preſent, or our future State ? 
Stern Prejudice, our Nature's Curſe, 
From Father taken, Prieſt, or Nurſe, 

Sits like a Tyrant o'er our Wills, 

Impoſing needleſs Good, or Ills; 

And, various in her Arts, beguiles, 
| Forbids by Frowns, or wins by Smiles. 
In general Truths how Men agree, * 
He'll have it, withqut Mood and Teaſe, - | || 
No Man attains to Common Senſe ; 
And abſolutely holds for Fos 
All thoſe conclude without the Schools; n 
Explaining Things, the moſt profound, : 
By Dint of Self, and Dint of Sound. 
I, narrow taught, and meaner bred, 
Humbiy object to his learn d Head: | 

Criticks, Expoſitors, Commentors, wit 
Are all « Pack of REDO + ap; 
And reſolutely do maintain, - | 
The genſe is ſimple, * a ola: 
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I hold it, that meer human Learning 

' Prevents as oft, as helps Diſcerning 3 
An Ignis Fatuus in the Dark, | 

Which leads the Eye from's proper Mark 

Swells us with Spleen, Conceit, and Pride, 

Soars us too high, or runs too wide, 

Into Extreams, Men ever run, 

The prudent golden Mean till ſnun: 

Thus ſome you'll ſee, abfurdly vain, 

Scorn the fair Text, becauſe its plain, 

And, fond of being thought profound, 

It, others, and themſelves confound ; 

Deſpiſe what Senſe and Reaſon teach, 

And catch at what they cannot reach. 

Others, advanc'd in Sloth, or Fear, 

Bigots, or Ideots appear; 

Take blind Tradition for their Guide, 

And all the Senſe they have, — they hide, 

Whate'er we eat, whate'et we drink, 

Howe'er we clothe, howe'er we think, 

Are Matters of a high Diſpute : 


: 
8 ©» 

1 
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Some prove them, hae che Pack e 


Whoſe Taſte, and whoſe Opinion's beſt; -- 
1s equally the ſtanding Jeſt, 


Refus d 


Refus d by theſe, by thoſe receiv'd, 
Lavgh'd at in turn, in turn beliey'd. 
Yet adverſe, he avers, true Blue, 
(To prove his 7pſe dixit true) 


That Fathers, Councils, States, and Kings, 


Have long Time fix'd the Truth of —— 5 


More warmly I, again deny, 

Again Reply ſucceeds Reply, 

Till each his Syſtem to compleat, 

Confirms it by his Oaths and Heat; 

And riſing ſudden from his Stool, | 
Sir, you're a Pedant; youre a Fool. 
Such vain Chimæras we purſue, 

And as we do, ſo others do; x 
By Paſſion, Pride, Self. Inrreſt, Shame, 
Various in Nature, and in Name, 


In different Lights, Mankind is ſhown, - - 


Too weak to ſee, or vain toown; -- 
Opinion ſubje& unto Doubt, 

Wear into Faſhion, and wear cur; oi 
Triumphant riſe, and make their Way, 
The Pride and Paſtime of the Day; 
Till other Cuſtoms, Int'reſts, Views, 


Strike out new Ways, to think, and chooſe,  . - 


Review 
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Review the Canon, and the Code, 

And trim it by the Times, and Mode; 
Then what before was thought ſo plain, 
Becomes ridiculous, and vain : 


So full of Sport, and fond of Praiſe, 


Through hollow Tubes, Boys Bubbles raiſe, - 


And with weak Breath, and anxious Care, 
Commit their tender Frames to Air; 
And emulous in their Eſſays, 

(His be the Prize, and his the Praiſe) 
Whoſe airy Whim doth higheſt riſe, 

Swells moſt, ſwims beſt, and lateſt dies. 
Then let not needleſs Points,” (my Friend) 
Lead us through Mazes without End, 
Which weak and lazy. Minds confounds, 
With ſenſeleſs Names, and uſeleſs Sounds; 
Nor weak, or ſelfiſh Men Las © 

Of Grace abſtruſe, and Faith occult ; 

But honeſt be, fincere and free, 

And fix in what all Men agree, 

That God the merciful and kind, 


Who form'd our Bodies, form'd our Mind ; 


Whoſe gen'rous Eſſence knows no Gain, 
Nor works imperfect, or in vain ; 


% ® 
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Who ne'er from his firm Laws tecedes, - 
Impairs, or peeviſhly impedes: 993 e uin bas 
If we his Will obey, —be juſt. 
Firm is our Confidence and Truſſ t, | 
That we ſhall riſe in heavenly Climes, 

And live and love, to future Times; IT | 
And ſhare with him eternal Day, | * 
In Joys ſhall never know Deca x. 


= 


* * 
* — 
. - 
* 
* 
* 
; 4 - 
0 1 . - - — "EX 
% 
; * * 4 
1 » 
oy F „ 1 
- = A 
1 
i * 
\ my 
4 . - 
* 
* © #F * 
* 1 FR 
” . - * * 
: 
> * 4 * 
* 
* 
* . 
! * _ | ; 
" * | ö 
% 
* 
1 
x at ? * „ 
2 * * 
*. 7 3 4 . * 4 © 
4 * 
Y C v4 
* 
5 4 2 # : 4 + 1 + 34-3 a 
* 9 - * * k 
5 % # * 
: 5 
* hs 4 4 N * 1 — 
& 
* 
_ Y © A 
" * 1 . 4 
Pl 
wo + 4 . nd bs 
w- $ 
* » * * * 
* " F iT : 17 
- 0 * 
= 
oF # * 1 # 4 * * 4 * 
, * 18 * F 
* E PIE „ 5 # ++ f SA & © SS a 
3 
- 
* * 
0 " 7 * * r * 
F - 
n ; F 1 — . 
* * * o —_ 4 
* 
- 
N 3 
P " * e FTE 
x —B Sena rey rt Fs 
mA 8 1 - | 
I . 1 enn. 
* 5 7 
< 
. 
1 * 0 — 5 4 =» 5 a A 
a W "#1 N T1 An! IT TOY IvNY 4 
[4 411 48 „ere nt 2 
hy 
* p 
| ; * 
* : 


F ORIGINAL POEMS. 33 | 


WCITIES BEAUTIES, 71. 
IN AN 
EPISTLE tw I. . Eſquire. 


HV i it in our Nature to be poor ! 
Why all poſſeſſing do we covet more | 
Will not the Charms of Richmond's Fair avail ? 

For theirs, and thy own Peace, become leſs frail: 
What Belles at Ep/om d'ye expect this Ver? 
Hath Tunbridge Beauties, which you have not here? 
Can Bath boaſt more her Gallaxy divine? 7 
And Shades more glorify 'd then ours outſhine ? 
Town againſt Town, as well ſhe might pretend 
Vainly to vaunt, and impotent commend; 

Her Plains prefer to Richmond 5 lovely Vales, 

Hills to her Hills, and Dales oppoſe to Dales; 

As uncompared Acmancea * ſtill will be 

Thy Beauties held to theirs, as it to thee, 

Like the three Graces Decker's Fair are ſeen; 


To cheer, in various Forms, the 2 5 Green. 


® Its ancient Name. 


> Here 


* 9 
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Here we behold the lovely featur'd Face; | 
There, all the Charms of Stature, Mein, and "DN z 
A Dignity of Mind advanc'd in Truth, 

Rais'd and enlighten'd by a blooming Youth : 

So mix'd, and ſo confounded the Deſire, 

None knows which moſt to love, and to admire. 

So Paris ſtood divided in his Choice, 

Twixt Venus Face, and Pallas lovely Voice, 
Alternately to Love, and Wiſdom driv'n, 

Or influenc'd by the Majeſty of Heav'n *. 

The doubtful Conteſt plays within his Eyes, 

And undetermines where to give the Prize. 

O Coote ! perfected to engage the Heart, 

With all the Force of Nature, and of Art, 

What Emblem ſhall ſuffice to ſpeak thy Due, 
A. Nymen ſo gentle, beaut iful, and true; £ 
Faint are all Colours, and all Words too weak, 

Her Face to picture, and her Praiſe to ſpeak; 

No Likeneſs her Complection can diſchoſe, 

Far ſhort's the Lilly mixtur d with the Roſe ; 3 
Nor Diamonds, nor Stars, which deck the Skies, = | 
Approach the living Luſtre of her Bycs. NS 
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The Swain the welcome Spring with Pleaſure greets, 
Its infant Softneſs, and its opening Sweets; 
Profuſe of Bliſs, its Landskips lively drawn, 
Its fertile Valleys, and its verdant Lawn : 
But what avails its Shades, and ſunny Beams, : 
Its golden Harveſt, and its limpid Streams; 
What its fam'd Hill, and its luxuriant Plains, 
What Diſart's Walks, where Joy and Pleaſure reigns | 
Its fragrant Odours, and its blooming Birth, 
Of all the indulgent Affluence of Earth, 

Till Child and Becher amiably appear, 

To raiſe, and finiſhth' illuſtrious Year; 
"Till with fair Fackſin's Smiles the Scene is bleſt, 

| Her Groves not vocal are, nor Bowers poſſeſt: 

Then Philomel in dying Notes complains, 

And rural Sports imploy the jocund Swains; 
The Whole rejoices, Pan aſſumes his Seat, 
The Grottoes echo, and the Hills repeat; 
To Coulflon's Fame, the Shepherd tunes the Lyre, 
And Brutesare charm'd by Notes her Eyes inſpire : 
Believe me, Friend, and Trigg and Powel view, 
See, and then judge, if what I ſay be true. 
How weak, preſumptuous, viſionaire, and vain, 
What Sculptors image, and the Poets feign, 

222 'D 2 = Or 
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Or turn thy Eyes on Pofton's heavenly Fair, 
And read her Lineage in her noble Air; 
Whether ſhe private Life vouchſafe to grace, 
Or reigns the Joy, and Pride of publick Place, 
See with what Majeſty ſhe moves along, 
The only Unaffected of the Throng ; 
Join the enamour'd Train attends her Walk, 
And hear, exceſſive Tranſport ! hear her talk. 


Others in Envy, Wonder, | or Surpriſe, 
Admit her Power within their Veins, and Eyes; 
In various Modes, expreſs her matchleſs Praiſe ; - 
And ſpeak their Rapture in a Thouſand Ways. 
At the Sun's Riſe, ſo Nature cheers and warms, 
Enlives and gives in Tribute all his Charms; 
Where'er he turns, and ſpreads auſpicious Day, 
All Things are bleſt, and every Thi ng is gay. 
Vet half unſung, I leave the charming Theme, 
Dear to my Soul, but adverſe to my Scheme; 
An Hundred other blooming Beauties leave, 
With Powers that none deſcribe, but all conceive; 
Leſt an Exceſs of Light o ercome your Views, 
And th' Glory flows ſo ſtrong, you know not where to 
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Excuſe the Zeal with which the Muſe invites, 

| Which Friendſhip dictates, and which Love indites: 
What more can Nature give, or Mortal boaſt, 
A*** for Converſe, and a Marks your Toaſt; 

When Charles ſupplies with neat Nectarean Wine, “ 
And we oblate to Polly + and the Nine. 

Oh! Richmond, amiable lovely Place, 

Delight of Gods, and Brunſwick*s ſacred Race, 
Enrich'd with choiceſt Bleſſings from above, 

Thou King of Freedom, and thou Queen of Love 
Supreme in Bliſs, whoſe Beauties might engage 

The Love of Fove, and Juno fill with Rage: 

Theſe fill the Train where Caroline pre ſide, 

Their great Example, and their glorious Guide. 
Tread in her Steps, and imitate her Grace, 
| Her virtuous Conduct and her aweful Face: 

A Finiſh'd Farm, by Heaven ordain'd to raiſe 
Her Monarch's ebe In4 n Praiſe, 
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ane. 


And all the Arts, by which falſe Man deceives, 
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AN 


EPISTLE from EMANA 


. 
PzRPFIDIQUS CRATANDER, | 
| UPON HIS 
Maxxiacs with BROM IA, 
© Written in the Year figs 


HI thou cool Traytor! why am I reproach'd 
With warm Reſentment, and with eager Love? 

Is it my Fault, that I have doated on thee - 
With wild Defires, and unadvis'd Attention; 
Made thee the future Promiſe of my Soul, 
Sought thee always, and ſwore thee to myſelf ? 
No prudent, wretched Maid, could more reſiſt 
Cratander's Beauty, Merit, and Attempt 1555 
My wary Mind to decent Diſtance bred, 
Long ſtood your Promiſes, your Vows, and Oaths, 


80 
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So certain, and ſo doubtful was my Ruin: 
Yet when J thought myſelf ſincerely bleſt, 
Poſſeſs d of every Good, poſſeſſing thee, 
Robb'd of my Caution, and ſecure of Bliſs, 
I gave thee tender, inſtant, artleſs Love, 
And, far as Virtue warrants, own'd your Paſſion, 
Expos'd my Soul, and made thee all myſelf: 
Then, then you left me—Gods—you baſcly left me, 
Left to Deſpair, Compunction, and Remorſe; 
. Left me for Age, Deformity, and Wealth : 
How very mean's a mercenary Mind ! 
Ah! wherefore all this Pains for to undo me ? 
Dear, powerful, perfidious, lovely Man! 
For this you talk d ſuch dangerous tender Things, 
And made your Angel Form upon my Eyes; 
For this purſu d me with ſuch ardent Zeal, 
Secur'd my Weakneſs, and indulg'd my Pride, 
Gave up Inconſtancy, and uſual Nature, 
And ceas'd for to delight the giddy World. 
And muſt I now be told by you be told, 
That adverſe to your Wiſh, and to your Will, 
Fate, Fortune, and your Evil Stars compell'd, 
To ſolemn Breach of Honour, Faith, and Truth, 
My Memory you vow ſhall {till be dear, 
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Vet ſtill, (preſumptuous Promiſe) ſtill you hope, 

For Pity, Pardon, and continued Love: 

Ah! were it poſſible, I'd at my Feet, 

The higheſt Title, and the greateſt Good, 

By the eternal Spirit rules the World ? 

By thy falſe ſelf! I ſolemnly aver! 

No Power, no Influence, Intereſt, or Command, 
Sould tempt me from the Man who hath undone me, 
The brute Creation ranges all around, 

Its ſeveral Herd enjoys its ſeveral Choice, 

In mutual], and difintereſt Defire, 

From honeſt Nature, and in healthy Love; 

But Man, regardleſs Man ! without confult 

Another's Welfare, or his own Content, 

Malevolent inclin'd, by Thirſt of Wealth, 

The ugly, th! ill-natur'd, ignorant, old, 

With venal Arms he hugs the ſordid Prize, 

And makes himſelf Heav'n's Inſtrument of Vengeanoer 
In raiſing up of Monuments of Wrath: 

But Man, imperious Man! inſenfible 

Of kind Returns, ungently acts the Tyrant, 
Delights in the Thereaſe of Woman's Paſſiun, 
 Afſur'd of which, che Slaye the Mask abandons, © © | 
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And makes her wretched, who'd have made him 
happy. | 

Hadſt thou been leſs imprudent in thy Choice, 

Leſs open, and confeſs d had been thy Folly, 

Her Beauty, Temper, Senſe, or Wit might plead | 

Superior Charms, and ſhew me to myſelf; 

Hadſt thou appear'd leſs confident in Falſhood, 

T- have been more modeſt, "one have been * 
Merit; | 

But this was done with ſhameleſs Aggravations; 

Done in the Face of Heaven, and its Defiance, 

In great Solemnity and public Gaud, 

Malicious Circumſtance, and cruel Pomp ! 


Your Friends, you fay, inſiſted on the Marriage; 
You tell me you cou'd name a thouſand Reaſons, 
That Duty, and I know not what, oblig d you 
To ſign and feal fo needful an Alliance: 

Do, do, ungenerous Youth, be yet more vile, 
Colle& each little blaſphemous Excuſe, 
To colour o'er the thick Tniquity ; 
Say it is Heaven, advance your hardned Forehead, 
Call it your Fate, and lay it on the Gods: 
ou will remember, witneſs to your Truth, 


With 
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8 With what Solemnity you once invok'd them: 


A little Time will break you into Thought, 
Shew ycu how you've betray d both them and me, 
And bring a laſting Terror on your Soul. | 
Ye facred Powers! behold th' atrocious Deed ! 
And oh! defend your Altars from Prophaneneſs: 
T'were highly impious to believe you can 
Approvean Act ſo ſordid, and indecent. 
The Prieſt, indeed, may join your ſervile Hands, 
And proſtitute a righteous Decree : 

You ſtand, in Virtue of the fatal Form, 
Oblig' d, compell'd, and bound to one another, 
And, diffident of others and yourſelves, 
Io favour Property, and publick Peace, 
Unite contrary Minds by Tyrant Laws. 

But ah! the jarring Days, and joyleſs Nights, 
Succeed-ſo unadvis d, and raſh Compact 
Cuſtom (indeed) you'll ſay, will bear you out; 
Too many bad Examples you may plead, 

To countenance ſo profligate a Practice, 

But where's that precious Delicace of Soul, 

The precious Truth, and mutual Tenderneſs, 
That holy, ſacred Ordinance requires. 
Go, give a Looſe to thy impure Deſires, 


Darkneſs 
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Darkneſs and Night afliſt the pleaſing Cheat; 

Imagine, think her, this or rother Fair, 
Form to thy poiſon'd Fancy foreign Joys: 

Legal Adultery, and polluted Love, 3 

And facrifice a vile, corrupted Mind, 

To ſhameleſs, infamous, abandon'd Luſt. 

The Sire's Iniquity ſhall ſtand conteſt, 

To After-ages, in a crazy Offspring, 

Unhealthy, peeviſh, diſcontent, diſeas d, 

Selfiſh and ignorant, the juſt Effects 

Of weakly Power, and wretched Proſtitution: 


Alas! that ever thou ſhouldſt act unworthy 
Thoſe honeſt, generous Warmths that once inform'd 
A Time there was when Preſton's rebel Sons, 
Profuſely bleſt with Luxury and Eaſe, 
Durſt inſolently lift their Villain Hands 
Againſt their Soy'reign, and his legal Rights. 
I then remember well you did reſent 
Their Perjury, and Breach of publick Faith: 
Men ſo ungrateful to a Prince ſo good, 
Your God, your Conſcience, and your Country call'd 
To arm, and to chaſtiſe the impious Outrage: 
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(It ſtill delights my Soul midſt all its Horrors, 
To think what gen'rous Things you ſaid and did, 
In Praiſe of Juſtice, Liberty, and Fame :) 
An Inſtance of my undiſguis d Concern | 
Ibound upon you, with my trembling Hands; 
Scarce would you give me Time t'expreſs myſelf, 
Yourſelf the Time to take my Prayers with you; 
With Zeal inſpir'd, you haſten'd to the War, 
And did a hundred thouſand glorious Things ! 
Muſt what was then their Shame, be now thy Glory? 
Oh! I muſt ſay the Royal George himſelf, 
| Divinely good, and gracious as he is, 
Not leſs offends than me, nor more forbears, 
Who charge me with the leaſt Incontinence ; 
'Th' approving others, or a Slight of thee ? 
| Who fays that Tam not, what you would have me? 
Who ſays not, thou art falſe and undeſerving, 
That you've abus'd my gentle, kind Conceſſions, 
And play'd upon my Eaſe, and my Indulgence ? 


A Fatal Inſtance of my Truth remains, 
To finiſh, and compleat, thy guilty Triumph: 
Ye Gods! to what will my Afflictions drive me! 
Have Mercy! Oh! preſerve from myſelf! 


A 
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A little Time ſhall end my Miſeries, 
And lay me down in everlaſting Peace 
Sink me to Reſt, or drive me to Diſtraction. 
Already you have heard of my Diſtreſs, 
My piercing Anguiſh, and my tender Woe; 
The World hath ſeen, how raſh a Maiden can be; 
Awak'd into Surprize, Amaze, and Horror, 
Have ſeen me raving with Exceſs of Madneſs, 
Have heard me curſe my Birth, myſelf, and thee, 
Regardleſs of Advice, of Time and Place, | 
The being a preſent Shame, or future By-word. 
My Perſon ſtands expos d a fatal Proof, 
To Paſlion, Pride, Impatience, and Reſentment ; 
My Look, my Dreſs, my Actions are Diſorder, 
And all is noble, great, illuſtrious Ruin: 


Ah! badſt thou but a Senſe of what I ſuffer 
But thou art loſt, for ever loſt unto me. 


Oh! to what Purpoſe then are my Reproaches! 
_ Cratander's falſe, Emæna is undone. 
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AN _ 


E PI T A P H 


ON THE 
| Honourable Miſs PAST O . 
N mortal Powers what Confidence doth dwell, 


This Urn ſhall witneſs, and theſe Aſhes tell: 
That Tongue which bore an univerſal Sway, 


"Thoſe Eyes which roſe, and govern'd with the Day, 


Loſt to the Senſe, and baniſh'd from the Sight, 

No more ſhall raiſe our Wonder and Delight. | 
Behold, ye Bards ! engag' i in Beauty's Cauſe 3 

Ye Beauties l ſubject unto Nature's Laws, | 
Improve your Reaſon, and adorn your Heart, 
Like her and Martha chuſe the better Part ; 3 | 
Aſpire to Truth and Virtue, and deſpiſe ; 
The Fame that withers, and the Face that dies. 8 


* 
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S A T IRE 


AGAINST 


M O DES T v. 


N by Fame, or Inclination 


drove, 

To worldly Int reſt led, or worldly Love, 
Profitleſs Virtue, I thy Cauſe diſown, 

Thee to the Lucky, to the Wiſe unknown ; 
Form'd to Misfortune, young I did begin, 
And raw and unexperienc d took thee in; 
Narrowly bred, receiv'd thee in my Eyes, 
And aukward ſhy Denials gave to Pyes 

In Make and Habit till the Blain appears 
More ſtubborn and inveterate with Years; | 


Elſe Fortune, eaſier elſe had been my Mind, 
Elſe but for thee Corinna had been kind. 


Curſt be the cautious Hands, the Look that's meek, 
The baſhful Geſture, and the bluſhing Check, 
| Which 
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Which puts Conſtraint upon each Thought and 
Word, | | 

And makes Man (from the Fear of it) abſurd; | 

Reſervedly perverſe, whoſe Nature's ſuch, 


Either we do too little or too much 3 
The Good forbids to take, within our Reach, 


And checks the Council which our Judgments teach; 


Form d to expoſe the Faults it ſhould conceal, 

And hide thoſe Virtues which it would reveal. 

Frontwell, the Object of a kinder Fate, 

At once my Scorn, my Envy, and my Hate, 

Invincibly aſſur d, doth ill ſucceed, = 

Nor Oppoſition, nor Affront doth heed ; / 

| Anſwer'd, again deny d, preſuming Rill, | 

Ev'n *gainſt his Patron's Judgment, and his Will; 

He ever doch, and ſhall for ever climb, 
The Favour and the foul Diſgrace of Time; 

While obſcure Thou! abandon'd, and forlorn, 

To abject Pity giv'n, or ſhameful Scorn, 

| Condemin'd to every Want the. Wretched feels, 

Art out of Countenance, and out at Heels, | 

Faſhion'd to be abus d, the But of Braves, 

The Jeſt of Fools, and Property of Khaves, 

ae Retry = Shaft 
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Shalt die as full of Days, as full of Needs, 
Thy own Reproach, and Curſe of thoie ſucceeds. 


Fortune of Right to the Adventurous fall; 
He bids not fair who puſhes not at all | 
The Raviſher ſucceedeth beſt of Courſe, 
She grants her Favours with a Spice of Force. 


Hie who no Rules of Time, or Place confine; 
Speaks without Thought, and acts without Defign, | 
Sufficient in himſelf, and free of Voice, 
Demurs not, JEEP nor once knows the Plague of Choice; 
Shall Eagle like, bred up to open Fame, 

| Shoot up above, and ſtoop upon his Game: 

= While the Domeſtick, —— Stranger to the Skies, 

uach neither Power to ſeize, nor Wings toriſe. - 

Oh! be it ſtill remembred to his Shame! 

Thought thee a Virtue, — Virtus isa Name. 


The Time was due to Men, I ſpent ia Hopes, 
In forming Syllogiſms, Figures, Tropes; 

Till in a fatal Hour I faw and lov'd, 

Andlanguiſh'd tenderly, to be approv'd, . 
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In pleaſing Dread, I ſought the Maid's Approach; 
She ſaw my Pain, — ſhe ſaw too my Reproach ; 
Perverſe of Will, did with my Paſſion play, 
And gravely heard, what gravely I could fay ; 
While I did what Exceſs of Love could do, 
Spoke all I thought, and to a Vice was true; 


, 


(UnpraRtic'd Swain! ſo plain a Truth not prove, 
Sincerity, not Language is for Love. ) 

She turning with a Look demure as Saint, 

Sir, 'read you never Collin's fond Complaint, 
Tender his Pains, and feeling are his Throws, 


| You'll hear how ſoft it to the Spinet goes. 


(Believing Fool, not to behold the Snare! | 
Strepbon be warn'd, of Women's Wiles beware.) 
She ſings with all the Softneſſes of Art, 
She touch'd his Plainneſs, and J felt his Smart: 
The Notes, the ſpeaking Inſtrument conceives, 
Could Maiden e er withſtand, the Swain ſo grieves? 


Ahl ſtill J hear her Voice! I ſee her Face, 


The fair Deluder, and her Syren Grace, 
I figh'd more fondly now, een now ador'd.; 
That ſhe'd oblige again, again implor'd. 
Elated in my Mind, ſecure from Foes, / 
had my Charmer in her Wedding Cloaths, 
When 


* 
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When Coupees ſeen advancing from the Stairs, 
Invincibly dreſt out, in all his Airs, 
Humming a Tune, he gaily skims around, N 
And ſinks an eaſy Meaſure oer the Ground; 

Full of the Fop, the Motion, and the Song, 
The faithleſs Strings, de ſerteth to my Wrong; 
A brisker Sympathy her Fingers feels, 

And my Head's circumvented by his Heels. 


Reſolv'd, it was impertinent t'intrude, 
Reſolv'd to tell him ſo, but fears it rude. 
He ſeiz d her Fan, yet more confuſed I lay, 
Quite undetermined what to do or fay. 


He look'd as if my Paſſion to deride ; ; 
She ſmil'd a Scorn, ſhe ſtrove but half to hide ; 
£ I roſe, and what compleated my Diſgrace, 
Bluſh'd, bow d, and looking filly left the Place; 
They wed within the next ſucceeding Sun, 
And e'er the Year was out he her undone : 
Vain are we modeſt, juſt, ſincere, and wiſe, | 
When Harlequin from Plato bears the Prize. 
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Tale to purſue I hid me from the Day, 
And on the Fair Inconſtant wrote a Play: ö 
Into Blank Verſe, my warm Reſentments caſt, 
My preſent Torments, and my Torments paſt: 
Nought wanting, but a Patron to commend, 
Vain Whiſper — Nature never wants a Friend. 
For **#*#*#* Levee then I ſet me forth, 
A Judge of Men confeſt, and Friend to Worth ; 
I paſtthe Porter with ſome little Pain, 
With Violence the Drawing-Room I gain. 


The Grand Aſſembly in the Centre ſtood, ' 
Each Candidate for Place, and publick Good; 
Some more retir'd, in ſmaller Groups are ſeen 
Eſtabliſhing of Laws, with fteady Mein; 
Remoter ſorne, with all but felves at odds, 
Repealing 1 7 ſolemn _ and Nods. 


Bright. Sight! a. eibteider d Cloaths and 
Clocks, - 
Profuſion ! eſſenc d Gloves, and powder'd Locks! 
Oh England! firſt of Nations art thou made, 
When Patriots ſtrive t'outvie in ſake of Trade. 


They | 
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They promiſe, Bows exchange, and gracious ſmile, 

If real — (vain Doubt; — can Words fo fair have 
Guile.) | 

Propitious Omens! to the Nation's Fate, 

Which thus beniga, preſides o'er Church and State. 


Now Valette, the Keeper of the Veſt, 
Vouchſafes for to acquaint my Lord's near dreſt; 
Caſt in a Semi-circle fell the Throng, 

That graciouſly he'd pleaſe to paſs along: - 

Aw'd by the Proſpe& of his being near, 

I felt my uſual Fit of irkſome Fear : 

A Quicken'd Tremour on my Vitals hung, 

Rul'd through my Veins, and terrified my Tongue. 
Yet worſe remains, Amazement, Death, and Hell; 
Who ſo confuſed minutely Things can tell ? 
Lazune ha th all the Qualities to thrive, 

Lazune the noiſieſt, boldeſt Thing alive, 


Of my Diſorder his Advantage took, Mo 
And from my trembling Hand he ſnatch'd my 
Book, | | 


While Creatures of more Phlegm,” purſue the Sneer, 
And from Conſent of Pride, ſurround his Rear, 
4 | vali Pertly 
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Pertly he ſpreads his — Hand, 

And drolls on what he ne'er will underſtand : 
Numbers a Shine on Ignorance diſpenſe 3 

How abſolute Aſſurance is to Senſe ? 

_« Your Intereſts Sirs ; we can't (ſaith he) do leſs, 

4 Than help out a weak Brother in diſtreſs ; 

« And therefore I propoſe, with your Permiſſion, 

«© To change the Name, and call it — the Petition; 
«& My Lord we'll beg to favour the Rehearſe, 
Sounds ſoften Rocks, a magick Power hath Verſe, 


Again the grinning Slaves me put upon, 

Again the Inſignificant goes on; 

Sir, Softly for th' Inconſtant be our Choice, 

You have a Female Face, and Female Voice; 

Diſmal be mine, already ſee I've took, | 

His melancholy Tone and ſneaking Look ; 

Well live the Poet; well his Hero dies, 

When Patron ſhall vouchſate him Ears and Eyes. 

More I remember not, till in the Street, 

I found myſelf, (through Mercy) on my Feet. 

One Inſtance more *mong Thouſands? Oh! be 
warn'd > © 09 1 24 


Le Modeſt, ye Epen! Learn d? 
15 Inſtinct 
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Inſtin& doth ever a& on Nature's Side, 

That he who gets the Child, ſhould for't provide ; 
Unhappy Offspring of unhappy Hour ! 

Thy Parent hath the Will, but wants the Power. 
Hence to the Theatre I did repair, 

Where Power ſupreme I found ſuperb in Air; 
Wiſely improving on Times precious Uſe, 

He wanted — even the Time to make Excuſe: 
Diſtance, is neceſſary to the Great, 

But why, ye Gods! muſt Buskin keep his State? 
He Leiſure wants, who gives Repoſe to Kings, 
But Buskin is the Ape of ſolemn Things. 


With Application wearied out at laſt, 

One Winter going, and another paſt, 

In which Time, Scene was proſtitute to Jeſt, 

Fauſtus was crowded, and dull Farce new dreſt; 

Nothing to hope, was told to eaſe my Fear, 

It poſſibly might do another Y ear. 

And is this Uſage juſt, is it compleat ? 

The Conſequence what twill, the World ſhall ſee 't: 

Merit not needs, nor asks the help of Art, 

Theſpis ſucceeded, though he ſung in Catt. 
EAT . Receſs 


x6 A-GCOLLECTION . 


Receſs from Toil, through Realm of Fairy-Land, 

Is publiſh d by the Sovereign Command, 

And Buskin for his Eaſe, and of his Grace, 

Doth ſubſtitute a Regent in his Place: 

ll. Changes in Power, a Change of Place attends; 

if Power wants not Importunity, nor Friends, 

1 Now big with borrow'd Pride, with Fuſtian ſwell d. 

Wl | One Scepter wields before the Halbert held ; 

1 And ſhe Train bore, with Jewels deck d and Pearls, 

1 Is deaf to Sighs, of Tinſe/-Dukes, and Earls: 
The Candle- Sniffer but a Twelvemonth ſince, 
Doth now become a tributary Prince | 

And who as Conſtable did rule the Rabble, 

Now brandiſhes a Truncheon formidable : 9 
Cits, Coquets, Country-Squires, are foreign Aids, 90 
Sultana Queens ariſe from waiting Maids; 2 
And ſhe above a Meſſage ne er could riſe, | ; 
Throughout three Hundred Lines, fighs, raves, and f 

dies: . le a | | : 


- The Cloud now breaks, propitious to my View, 
My Fortune'theſe reſent, . my Value knew; 
Acquaintanee came from mutual Diſregard, 

And moan alternate Virtye wants Reward : 
When 
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- When could the Muſe ſo lucky ſpread her Wings ? 

Princes her Friends, a Favourite of Kings ? 

The Favour ask d, it's granted ſoon as ſought, 
A Day appointed, and the Play is brought ; | 

Committee form'd, as rational and fit, 

And Skip in Chair, as Sovereign of Wit. 


How ſhall I tell the Torments of that Hour? 
The Inſolence of delegated Power 
Name nat the Tyranny of cruel Knaves, 
Name not the Paſſiveneſs of abject Slaves; 
With leſs Remorſe he facrific'd my Fame: 
More ſordid, I conſented to my Shame; 


= Full of Reſentments, I could not expreſs, 


| N And 'gainſt the Powers of Shame, and {elf Redrefs. 


hut to continue, with imperious Will, 

He draws from Left to Right his murdering Quill ; 

A Thouſand tender Things he now eras'd, 

Expreſſion mutilates, and Senſe defac'd, 

What's warm from Life, and juſt to Nature's Laws, 

He blotted out — not crueller the' Cauſe. 

I begg'd that one Soliloquy he'd ſpare, 

He cut me ſhort, with a forbidding Air; 
Str, 
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« Sir, I ſhall careful be of your Renown, - 
But Pm the Judge, what tis will pleaſe the Town: 
Yet ſtill conſtrain'd by Hope, or aw'd by Fear, 

I yielded, Life on any Terms is dear; 

With the rough Power implicitely comply'd, 

So near are Modeſty and Shame ally d. 


The Council up, retir'd, I meekly took 
The miſerable Fragments of my Book; 
With Loſs of Limbs beheld my mangled Boy; 
Deſpair reproach'd, twas Mercy to deſtroy ; 
All mad with Rage, I down the Back Way run, 
Reſolv'd the Muſe and them, forever more to ſhun. 


Old Mother Pup, the turning of the Street, 
Rais'd Paſte round blighted Fruit, and Offal Meat; 
Two Yards tarpawling Caſt above her Shed, 
Shelter'd her Stall, her Utenſils, and Bed; 

For Ornament was paſted round the Place, 
Guy Warwick, George and Dragon, Chivy-Chaſe. 
Three ragged Slaves of Troy's fam'd Siege there ſtood, 
And bout two Thirds of the Children in the Mood; 
Part of a tatter'd Blanket, help of Skewer, 
Cover d her feeble Limbs from Cold ſecure ; | 
: | Two 
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Two Inch of Pipe within her leathern Jaws, 

One Side emitting Fumes, which t'other draws ; 
With parch'd Hands, pendant o'er a Charcoal Pan, 
She fat, complaining of the Times and Man. 


« Goody! quoth I, do you waſte Paper buy? 
& Sir, — pray a little louder — Price — which vu 
ce Inclining of my Head, and ſhe her Ear, 
<« T've this I ſay to fell. — Um ! yes, I hear; 
You aſk if I miſtake not, what I'll give; 
«© Ah! Maſter it is very hard to live? 
Then drew her Purſe — © here's what I can afford, 
If you'll be pleas d to take't — Pm at a Word. 
And is this all! — is that the moſt my Dame? 
Indeed it is; — and what's this Pye? The fame. 
Ware then for Ware I took, my laſt Appeal, 


And eat out Twelvemonths Labour at a Meal. 


For your Inſtruction, I this Signal raiſe, 
Ye Sons of Fame; ye Candidates for Bays ! 
Conclude aright from what theſe Truths unfold ; 
In Love unanſwer'd be, in Buſineſs bold ; 
Succeſs ſhall favour you, if you abide, 
Merit conſiſts in being undeny d. 


The 


60 A COLLECTION 
The Precept's plain, be ſervile to the Proud, 
Pert with the Briſk, and noiſy with the Loud, 
Lewd with the Lewd, to every Taſte advance, 
And be the very Slave of Complaiſance : 

Fly Modeſty, and all her Altars hun, 
Meck Looks thy Advertiſer hath undone, 

The ſhy, the ſheepiſh Muſes hence decline, 
And oh! his Aid invoke, inſpires bove all the Nine. 


Virtue, no more in Cities ſeen, nor Courts, 
Go reign in Virgins Cheeks, and Virgins Sports, 
Like limpid Streams which ſmile along the Plain, 
And whiſpers Peace to the unambitious Swain; 
While he purſueth Life, with Views in Store, 
Seeks the bleak Beach, and loves the Ocean's Roar. 


1 o 
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H! Deve, vouchſafe a while 
() On Arts thou doſt adorn to ſmile; 


Supremely rais'd, look mildly down, 

In meek acceflible Renowl ; 

In Candour, and in Love impart, 

If not for me, yet for the Art ; 

If aught within theſe Lines appear, 

Or worthy thine and Phebus Ear, 
or to the Tinſel Tribe belong, 

| 75 The Plague, and the Reproach of Song: 
Fond of themſelves, Men raſh deſpiſe, 
And look on Truths with jealous Eyes; 
Things view through Int'reſt, Spleen or Pride, 
Self turns the magnifying Side; 

Still ſtrongly biaſs'd by their Luſt, 

To others and themſelves unjuſt ; | 

The Practice of the World confeſs, 

It's hard to judge of Worth's Succeſs ; 
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And Bookſeller, for Proof, us tells, 
The beſt he knows is that it ſells. 

But thou in Candour taught to chuſe, 
Nor partial hath nor venal Views; 
Retain'd in obſcure Merit's Cauſe, 

To give injurious Power Laws; 

Bring the rough Diamond to Sight, 

In full Capacity of Light: 

Or ſhew the fondly Weak V. | 
They're rude, dull Pebbles of his Brain. 


To thee implicite I ſubmit, | 2K 
To Thee, thou Oracle of Wiit *« 
Admit the Paſſion I've to riſe, 

And follow Thee thro' ſpacious Skies; 

Or check me for the vain Attempt, 

From Danger and from Scorn exempt. cup 3 
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TAE RIGHT 8 
Sir ROBERT WALPOLE, 
With P ROP * Als for the Subſcription. | 


AM'D among Men, whom mighty Deed 
F employ! | 

1 Thy Nation's Safety and thy Nation's Joy ! 

& Receive the Thanks, that juſtly are thy Due, 

. A Debt of Freedom, is a Debt to you. 

N By thee, to publick Virtue long inur'd, 

The Bleſling's given, and the Good ſecur'd ; 
Poſſeſo d of Happineſs, we once implor'd, | 

q Thy Heart protecting, what thy Hand reſtor'd. 


On, Liberty ! thou Object of the Brave! 

The Tyrant 8 Scourge, and Terror of the Knave! 
| Say, WarroLs !. none can better ſpeak her Charms, | 
N The Swell, and Glow of Mind, the Soldier warms; 


What 
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What Extaſy from conſcious Virtue flows, 

What mighty Zeal a Patriot's Soul compoſe ; 
The Dignity ſuperior is to Guile, 
'The Hero's Comfort, and the Martyr's Smile : 
Say, what the Power engag'd thy early Youth, 
And fix'd thee faſt to Virtue, and to Truth : 
Through every Scene, what generous Hopes and Fears 
Grew with thy Heart, and ſtrengthen d with thy Years: 
Invariably juſt, confirm'd thy Mind, | 
And made thy Pleaſure, and thy Care, Mankind, 


E'ER  fince i in Thought my tender Mind began, 
Spread into Senſe, and ſhooted up by Man; * : 
Form'd by thy Precepts, by Example taught, * 
The Fire I hallow'd, and the Fame I caught; : 
With thee my Prayers, with thee my Wiſhes went, 

Warm in the View, and anxious for th'] Event. | 
- Charm'd with the Glories of my Country s Cauſe, 

When thou, and Manz ROUGH gave the Nation 
Laws; 

Then firſt the Muſe dilplay'd! her feeble Wing, 
Attempted firſt to riſe, and firſt to fing; 

Her Power and Wealth compared with former Times, 
The happicſt Ages, and the faireſt Climes; 1 8 88 


Adorn'd 
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Adorn'd with native Truth, and manly Grace, 8 
And owning Freedom's thrice nulpicions Face; 


Bor ſoon, alas the angry Clouds ariſe, 
Diſmay, and darken round, the troubled Skies; 
Pell Faction rais d her Creſt, and ſtrain'd her Lungs, 
And bellow'd furious from her hundred Tongues ; 8 
Confuſion heard her Voice, enforc'd her Cries, 
And ſhed Diſorder from her livid Eyes; | 
And Slav'ry, grinning from her horrid Cell, 
Now ſummons all her Pow' rs in Earth, and Hell. 
Feeble and wan BRITANNIA finks to Ground, 
W Her Breaſt disfigured with a ghaſtly Wound: 
ner bloody Parricides around her ſtands, 
a : : Their coward Weapons tremble in their Hands. . 
/ E Sad Cypreſs now thy Poet's Temples ſpread, 
. | And heavy Vapours crown his mournful Head; 5 
Now chang d to doleful Strain his Note, and Name 
And n Elegiac Sighs o er EXGLAND' s Shame. 


rs 


10n 


bor ob the inighty Rapture and Delight, * 
Which open'd on his Soul, and filed his Sight, 
When Bru NSWICK came with Pow rsto aid and bleſs, 
Thee to reſtore, and BRITAIN to redreſs: 
K. # ad 


* * 
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And, mildly ſpreading forth a healing Hand, 
To fave, and to redeem a finking Land. 


Then, gifted with amore than common Voice, 
And led by earneſt Zeat, and ſpecial'Choice, 

Inſpir d with ſecret Rage, I Truths foretold, 

And felt the God, Which Poets felt of old ; 

Given to foreſee fair Virtue's full Increaſe, 

Fair in its full Rewards of Wealth and Peace; 

Taught by thy faithful Aid the more to ſhine, © 
And thrive, and proſper, through His facted Line: 

So fiom the Throne ſupreme the Fiat*s giw'n, 

So Angels minifter the Works of Heaven. 
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Devbre to Thee, accept theſe rude Eſfays, 
Sincere in Daty, though infirm in Praiſe : 
Sprung fron a Breaſt, no ſordid Motives move, 
The thankfol'ſt Fetiiper, and the ttueſt Love; 
Anxious for nothing mote, than chat they live, | 
Excuſe the Freed dom, and thie Pride forgive. 
Vain are the Properties 1 in fertile Earth, 
If the Sun's Warmith not influence their Büch: , 
Sickly they riſe 1 in diſcontented Day, TUNG: 
Inſenfibiy decline and my n ad 


Wil v 


Wu did I give them Life! Deſpair doth chide : 
Why that beget, for which I can't provide? 
None but a Parent knows a Parent's Joy: 0 


What human Creature can its own deſtroy ? 


As Brat imprudent, rais'd from Sire that's poor, 
Who drops it at ſome hoſpitable Door, 
In adverſe Paſſion hankers bout the Gate, 


Fond for to know, yet fears to ask his Fate : 
So fain I'd to the World my Thoughts impart, - 


But have not theengaging needful Art ; 


Nor Intereſt, nor yet a forward Face: 


Sir RoBERT ſmiles, — and 'tis a Smile of Grace. 


— 
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DISCOURSE 
King TOMO CHICHY, 


Nephew Prince TON A HO HY. 


IT 3 


Patience, ye Gods! Excuſe an old Man's Warmib! 

What are thoſe wondrous civilizing Aris; 

This Roman Poliſh, and this ſmooth Behaviour, 

That render Man thus tractable and tame? 

Are they not only to diſguiſe our Paſſions ; of 

To ſet our Looks at Variance with our Thoughts, 

To check the Starts and Sallies of the Soul, 

And break off all its Commerce with the Tongue ; 

In ſhort to change us into other Creatures, 

Then what our Nature and the Gods defign'd us? 
©» (Su => ADD1$S0N., 
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ConTenTs of the following Discousss. 


Perceives be is melancholy, and that be affefts Solitude 3 tells 
him he is not inſenſible of the Occaſion of it, and wiſbes him to 
oppoſe it in Time; Remembers bim of his Age, bis Birth, 


and the lender Expreſſions of his Father toben be gave 


bim to him, in truſt upon that Occcaſion, and appeals to 
him for his faithful Diſcharge of it : Cautions him againſt the 
Luxury and Effeminacy of the Europeans, which had faint- 
ed his Mind : Adviſes him to fly ＋ return with him to 


his own Country, and to the Innocence and Simflicity of bis 


athers 5 
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Fathers : Obſerves he is affected, tells him it is an honeſt 
Shame, and promiſes to reproach him no more : Of his 
leaving his Country, and the Motives to it; their Danger at 
Sea ; Arrival in England; his Surpriſe at the Grandeur 

and Beauty of the Ships, and publick Strufures, as they 
paſs the River; goes to Court; his Wonder and Aſtoniſh- 
ment at the inexpreſſible Magnificence and Glory of it ; Re- 
fle ions on Arts and Sciences, only laudable as they tend 
to ſupply the Wants, and improve the Morals of Man- 
kind the dangerous Conſequences of them in producing 
Pride, Ambition, Luxury, Strife, Envy, Avarice, &c. 
Inſtances of it in Power and Prebeminence, that they are 
vain and deceitful, purchaſed at the Price of Virtue and 
Peace, and maintained in Care and Anxiety ; in Learn- 
ing and Language, that they rather miſlead then inſtru, 
hy making Man proud, contentious, and aſſuming, and per- 
verting the Principles of Common Senſe and Reaſon, which 
are in themſelves ſimple, plain, and familiar ; adviſes 
him to ſhun all theſe Eſfeminacies; and tells bim, that to 
live eaſy and honeſt, is the End of human Life, andin which 
alone its Happineſs can conſiſt : This exemplified in a ſhort Hi- 
ſtory of the Lives and Manners of his own People : The 
Concluſion. f 


HENCE Tonaboby, doth your Grief ariſe ? 
Why ſits that Diſcontent within your Eyes 
Why thus affe& to nouriſh pungent Pain ? 

And dwell where Solitude, and Silence reigy ? | 

From former Days I date your Loſs of Peace, 

And Days increaſing, faw it {till increaſe ; 

In vain from me you'd your Diſeaſe conceal, 

And ſtrive for to diſguiſe the Cares you feel ; 

I ſee quite through the Temper of your Heart, 

Share in your Sorrows, and partake your Smart; 


F z Recs) 
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Recal your Reaſon, and oppoſe the Wrong, 
And ſtop the Torrent, leſt it grow too ſtrong, 


Full fourteen Suns do now ſucceed your Birth, 
And 'give thee human Privilege of Earth, 
Since firſt you enter'd on this Vale of Care, 
And all thoſe Sorrows to which Fleſh is Her 
I was a Witneſs of your Father's Joy, 
The firſt ſoft Moments he embrac'd his Boy; 
Well I remember what he fondly faid, 
His tenCer kind Expreſſions on that Head: wy 
You ſee (fays he) my Brother, and my Friend, 
| You ſee what's Man, and what his mighty End; 
In me a Proof of human Frailty ſee, 3 
Beneath the Sun no Joy can perfect be; 1 
Giving this Child, I think the Gods have given, | 8 | 
The utmoſt Nature can admit of Heaven; ; i 
Vet all the Satisfaction that I feel, 
Great as my Heart can hold, or Tongur reveal ; 
Yet all the Pride arid Comfort which I find, 
Renewing of myſelf, and of my Kind ; | 
Leſs in my Prudence, then my Paſſion lies, 
And proves a Father, rather fond than wiſe, 
What mighty Reaſons have I thus to Joy, 
Vain of my giving Being to this Boy; 


— — 
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When I reflect to what a Load of Cares, 
What Scenes of Sorrow, and what Floods of Tears, 
Man's Life is ſybje& ? Life when moſt it's bleſt, 
Vain when it's great, and miſerable when leaſt: 

= Oh! thatthe Gods would guard his tender Youth, 

1 And form him up in Innocence and Truth; 

1 Dire& him his appointed Race to run, 

And ſhew him what to chuſe and what to ſhun ; 
That I may live that happy Day to ee, , 
And if not mine, —— may Nature grant it thee ! 
His Heart was full, a Tear bedew'd his Cheek, 
Cloſe he embrac'd me, — and again did ſpeak. — 
Receive him Tomo, take him to thy Care, 
(Excuſe my Weakneſs, and excuſe my Fear ;) 
To his ſoft Mind his Anceſtors call forth, | 
And teach him how toemulate their Worth: 
All we can do to guard him 'gainſt his Foes, 
Tis all the Comfort a fond Parent knows, 
When from this mortal State he's call'd away, 
And pays great Nature's Debt, which all muſt pay; 
The only Jewel which he holdeth | dear, 
To think he leaves committed to the Care 
Of one, who make his Intereſt his End, 

And ſtill ſupplies the Father, in the Friend, 
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He ſaw, ſeven Summers ſaw his Hopes incre , 

A Length of Fondnefs, Tenderneſs, and Peace; 

Then but for thee refign'd reluctant Breath, 

And ſpoke it in the Article of Death ; 

His laſt Requeſt, implor'd the Power divine, 

To bleſs thy Days, and bid the Care be mine, 


Juſt to my Charge, and anxious for the beſt, 
(The Care you have partook, you will atteſt,) 
No Pains I ſpar'd, no Motive of Delight, 

To right imploy thy Mind, and fix it right; 
To teach thee what is virtuous, what is plain, 


And keep thee from the Vicious and the Vain: 


Secure my good Intentions (gentle Child) 

Nor be by Sloth betray'd, or Vice beguil'd ; 
Europe's effeminating Arts beware, 

Its gay Temptation, and its gilded Snare; 
Exert yourſelf, the fair Deluſion fly, 

And dare retain your Virtue, though you die. 


The Sails are ſpread to bear us from the Coaſt, 


Once to demur, is ever to be loſt ; 
Compel yourſelf, give Laws to your Deſires, 
And own the Glory ſuch a Deed requires, 


5 
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A mild Concern affects my tender Boy, 

(Thy Country's future Hope, and preſent Joy, ) 

A ſwelling Sigh doth in your Boſom riſe, © 

An honeſt Shame invades thy Cheek and Eyes ; 


Prom thy fad Eye a gentle Tear doth ſteal, 


£ 
&-* 


The Wound my Hard hath prob'd, my Hand would 
heal; : 

No more I will torment thy pious Mind, 

Nor chide in Language you may think unkind. 


Wiſe to no Purpoſe, curious to no Ends, © 
I left my Father's Lands, and left my Friends; 
Induc'd by venal Praiſe, and fair Report, 
To viſit Europe's Climes, and Britain's Court; 
Inclin'd to ſee, and know the various Odds 
Twixt Countries owning other Laws, and Gods; 
Juſt my Ambition, my Deſigns were juſt, 
Nor leſs became my Eminence of Truſt ; 
Fond of improving what was moſtly dear, 
The People Heaven committed to my. Care : 
Led by theſe Motives, I reſolv'd to try 
The Seas, where naught appears but Wave and Sky g 
Adoring the firſt Power which gave me Birth, 
And with his Finger moves the ſolid Earth; 
Great 


Great Nature's God, who giveth Joy to Day: 


Whoſe awful Voice the Waves and Winds obey: 


Firſt of my Race who dard the Ocean truſt, 
(In view of Glory, Kings ſhould {ill be firſt; )) 
Through all the Terrors of the Deep we paſt, 


And Horrors the Ship's Chief believ'd hislaſt ; | 
Diſtreſt with Dangers, terrify'd the Bold, 
And half a Fathom Water in our Hold: 


But tis the Portion of the Good and Juſt, 


Still to meet Mercy, if in Heav'n we truſt. 


The Rage and Tumult of the Storm did ceaſe, / 
And Sea, and Sky, reſtor'd the Face of Peace z 
Before the Wind we gently made our Way, 


A Time which meaſur d to a hundred Day. 


Hap ly at laſt we reach'd the promis d Shore, 


And Lands explor d we ne er had ſeen before; 


Convey'd through Countries of a fair Increaſe, 
And all the fruitful Pomp of ſmiling Peace ; 
Still as we fall, new Wonders ſttike our Eyes, 
A floating World till lengthen our Surprize; 


- Majeſtick Structures on the Margin ſtand, - - 
© Superbly they riſe, and dignify the Land. 


Loſt 


Loſt 


Little I thought, for little did I know, 


And Rapture ſtrengthens, and ſucceeds the Sight. 


Our Chief conducts us fore the Royal Throne: 
What Likeneſs can I chuſe to make it known; 


* 
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Loſt in Aſtoniſhment, we ſaw ariſe 

The ſplendid Spire, advancing to Skies; 
Stupendous Piles, and Prodigies of Stone, 
Various in Form, but perfectly unknown. 


How far the Power of human Art could go; 

Again I wonder'd, and again admir'd, 

From whence, and what thoſe beauteous Forms in- 
quir'd; - | 

If Heav'n's immediate Work defir'd to know, 

Or if from Earth they came, and how they grow. 


Beyond the Force of fertile Fancy's Reach, 
Beyond what Hope could raiſe, or wiſh can teach, 
Beyond all Words which human Tongue can name, 
Beyond all Images the Mind can frame, 

New Objects ſtill enereaſeth new Delight, 


To make myſelf by Yamacras believ'd? 
Such Glories Eye ne'er ſaw, nor Heart conceiv'd ! 


Sa 


* 
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To borrow a faint Ray of heav'nly Light, 
And Heav'n reveal to Man's imperfect Sight; 
I this may ſay, ſo round reſplendent Sun, 
A thouſand radiant Luminaries ſhone :- _ 
The Emblem can alone the Form explain, 
To ſpeak its Splendor, is to ſpeak in vain: 

A Sov'reign and a ſubject Pow'r *twill teach, 
But its Magnificence no Words can reach. 


The mighty Monarch fill d tir Central Seat, 
Cloath'd like himſelf, unutterably Great: 
His Court around him moſt ſuperbly dreſt, 
Adora'd with ſhining Gems, and golden Veſt; - 
Charming to Senſe, and delicate to ſhow, | 
In all the Colours of the heav'nly Bow. 


I leit the Preſence, with the humbleſt Awe, 
Dream'd that I wak'd, and doubted what I ſaw; 
Ask'd our Conductor whence ſuch Riches came, 


Inquir'd their Nature, and inquir'd their Name; 


Tf Animals this Country did produce, 

So finely form'd for Pleaſure, and for Uſe ; 
Profuſely eloath d with Skins ſo well inclin'd, 
And various in their Colour and their Kind, 


Ine'er 


of ORIGINAL Pots. 77 


I ne' er could think, (fo homely was 1 bred, 

Buy Nature's plain, but ſimple Proceſs led; 

Accuſtom'd to the Laws of other Lands,) 

That they could be the Work of mortal Hands. 

Experience fince hath fully this explain'd, 

And what my Eye hath ſeen, my Senſe maintain'd : 
Thoſe mighty Piles we found were Piles of Stone, 

| Rough from the Quar, and ſterile as our own ; 

Taught by the skilful Artiſt's Hand to riſe, 

And give contending Beauties to the Skies. 

The gorgeous Dreſs which ſpoke them more then Man: 

We ſaw compleated, and we ſaw began; 

Through all its Changes to its full Increaſe, 

+ Upto the Loom, and from the woolly Fleece; 

The gloffy Silk of various Form, and Dye, 

The painful Labour of a feeble Fly, 

We ſaw unto the laſt Perfection brought, 

Convey'd through various Hands, and various wrought. 

The more we ſought, the greater our Surprize, 

Quite loſt in Wonder, Wonders Rill ariſe. 

Happy the People, we in Raptures cry'd, 

Great Natures chiefeſt Care, and higheſt Pride! 

Right we had judg'd, had they apply'd it right; 

But raſh Applauſe aroſe from weak Delight: 
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For what avails that they can ſoar the Sky, 
And tell the.heav'nly Motions are on high; 
Explain their awful Properties, and Pow'ss, ] 
And how its mighty Syſtem acts on ours; 
Explore the Centre of the hidden Earth, 
Aid Nature, and to Beings give new Birth; 
With Toil inceſſant labour in the Mine, 
And Metals purify, and Ores refine? 
For theſe can thouſand different Forms produce; 
As various in their Shape, as in their Uſe. os 
What though they're vers'd in every ſpecious Art, 
Can captivate the Eye, and take the Heart; ö 
By Lines and Figures, different Science teach, 
And Senſe convey in diff rent Kinds of Speech! 
Can ſeem to fix to Space and Timetheir Date, Ar 
And own a Power which almoſt can create: 
Vet this ſmooth Poliſh, they Politeneſs call, 
How tends it to Man's Govd, the Good of All? 
Their ultimate and univerſal. End. 
To mend their Morals, and their Lives amend- 
Belief they own, in it profeſs cheir Truſt, Tos | 
That God is Good, and Merictul:and, Juſt. | | 
Proceeding hence, their Conſidence they place, 
Ia imitating him in Trarh-or Grace z// 
| What 
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What leſs could we infer from Rules fo plain? 
The nearer to the Godhead they attain 
In Wiſdom, chey in Virtue ſhould excel 
Nations who own much leſs, nor know ſo well: 
But ſuch, and ſo perverſe hath Nature been, 
With Sorrow, and with high Surprize I've ſeen, 
That all their Learning, all their Gaud of Senſe, - 
All their Religion, is but meer Pretence; 

Centers within themſelves, and ſwells with Pride, 
And what ſhould them unite, does them divide. 
The Worth of Things are ſeen in their Abuſe, 
For what are Riches, when they're not of Uſe ? 
Fatal in their Effects, more truly fad, 

Much more pernicious where their Uſe is bad: 
Gold of no real Worth, no real Joy, 

But to corrupt, ennervate, and deſtroy. - 


Hence falſe Defires, and lawleſs Luſts began, 
And gave imaginary Wants to Man; 10 
Wants, endleſs Wants, whoſe Apparites m aber Py „ 
And ſtill acquiring, but the more encreaſe. | 
As Nature chang'd, Manchang'd the Namie of Things, 
| — n n ca Kings. 
| Reaſon 
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Reaſon and Truth were by this Standard try'd, 
And Vice, by wicked Cuſtom ſanctify d: 5 Tf 
The venal Prieſt the ſacred Laws perplex, - 
Diſtorts the Letter, and torments the Texkt; 


Tries every Light, divides, and ſubdivides, - 


And proves, or diſproves, as his Int reſt guides 8 day 
Concluding falſely, falſely they conceive, 

The Church aſſert, the Laity believe. 

No more the gen'ral Weal is underſtood, 
But private Peace takes Place of publick Good. oats 
Thence Envy, Strife, Diſſention thence proceeds, 
And evil Arts ſupply for evil Deeds; 


The fatal Engin'ry of bloody Power. 


Replete with Rage to murder and devour. 


Hence Luxury, a ſtrong aſcendant Gain 


And Men grew ſelfiſh, cruel, wanton, vain. 
Hence Pride, Ambition, Av'rice aroſe, 


And Law, a greater Plague of de 


Vices to hardy India's Sons unknown: 
May N their Father's m on! 


Fiem whence -thisToy! neee Toyo Sur, 
This lordid Pleaſure to be e great, A 
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This ſomptuous Equipage, this Awe of Face, 

This Pride of Eminence, and Pride of Place ; 

Are they not only'a Diſguiſe to Care, 

To cloak our Ignorance, and hide our Fear, | 

To ſanctify a Form, and give Pretence 

To outward Probity, and inward Senſe; 

Goodly as theſe appear, they're all Deceit, 

An empty Bubble, and a ſpecious Cheat; | 

Fair to the View, and hard to be obtain'd, 

And moſt infipid, when they moſt are gain di 9 97 
Poſſeſs d with Trouble, held with Loſs of Eaſe, 3 
And purchas'd at the Price of Truth and Peace. 
Avoid, my gentle Boy, this fatal Fire, 

And know the Pleaſures of confin'd Deſire. 

Let one approved Maxim rule thy Youth, 

No Peace like Innocence, no Pomp like Truth 3 
Rightly diſtinguiſh twixt the Thing and Name, 
And ſhun falſe Principles, and ſhun falſe, Fame. 


— 


For what their needleſs Uſe of various. Tongues? 
Profuſely laviſh, both of Time, and Lungs ; 


To give a Cauſe unnatural Effects, , 
And take us from what common Senſe ducct; +4 
of Vain 
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Vain Pomp of Words, which poiſon all their Youth, 
And breeds the fad Difpute, if Truth be Truth ; © © * 
Enſlaves Men by Tradition's rigid Rules, 
And binds them to the ſordid Geers of Schools: 
In what more reaſonable, in what more free, 
With their Aſſiſtance, do they more agree? 
Explore the Source of Truth, purſue its End, 
And more determin'd, do they leſs contend ? 
Do they not, rather idely toil, and vex? 
Vainly conceited, vain themſelves perplex ; 
For granted take, what Sophiſtry affirms, 
Still govern'd by inexplicable Terms; 
; Fix their Reliance on fallacious Grounds, 
Sounds take for Things, and 1 0e take for 
Sounds; 
Inquifitively learn'd, and madly vain, 
Chuſe-any other Seriſe, but that that's plain. 
Slaves to a'Syſtem, Truths by it they try, 
Give Senſe Rebuke, and Evidence the Lie ; 
Pervert, prevaticate, diſtort, diſguiſe, 
Man s higheſt Crime's:to dare to truſt — 
Giddy with Paſſion, Reaſon they amaze, 
Loſt in the Cloud, their Vanity doth raiſe, 
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Oh! Tonghobi | ſhun theſe gilded Toys, 
This low Ambition, worthy. only Boys; 
Secure, at their Expence let us grow wiſe, ot 
Deſpiſe their Learning, and their Arts deſpiſe. 
And learn of Nature, what's for Nature's Good, 
Plain are her Rules, and briefly underſtood ; 

Its whole Deſign, a ſmall Experience tell, | 

Is only to live eaſy, and live well; 

To follow the plain Dictates of our Senſe, 

And not to take, and not to give Offence ; 

To covet nothing more then Nature wants, | 
And what her Needs require, ſhe bounteous grants; 
Behold the feather d Legions of the Ar, 

Nn uſeleſs Toil they know, they know no Care; 
Myſterious Inſtinct mercifully guides, | 
And he which made them, ſtill for them provide : 
Indued with Paſſion, and with Senſe endued, 

To know its Kind, and chuſe its . | 
To ' ſcape the Snare, the dangerous Net to ſnun, 


And all the fatal Terrors of the Gnnn?en 
| Taught to preſerve, and propagate their Race, FT 
| And in Creation keep.cheir proper Place. 
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So liv'd thy Fathers, happy, juſt, and free, 

Nor e'er abug'd the Priviledge to be; 

No wanton Appetites did them moleſt, 

No foreign Pallion rag d within their Breaſt; 
But acting by thoſe Laws, which Truth We” 0 
Having few Wants, they knew but few Defites ; ; 
Each as indlin'd” obey'd his fimple Call, 

And private Good, became the Good of al; 
While meele Content ſat ſmiling on their Brow, | 
A Peace, not Europe's gilded Thrones allow. 
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' Not led by Prejudice, of rul'd'by Name, 

We held no Title, farm'd no Baſtard — dd 
Ne' er gave 4 valn Preheminence to Virb, L NU vt 
Or Glory to the Tyrants of the Earth: WN 
Alone the Brave, the Vittuous, and the Wike- dr 

Diſtingriſh'd ſtand, for theſe Diſtinctions riſe: 
Thus Chico, the reno w' d of ancient Days, R 
(His — People ſtill record his Praiſe) | 7) 
When from the Heat, and Toit of Day retit d, 
With Shades delighted, and by Glcty fit'd”7 1021, 
He firſt was ſlid [om therice was nam'd'the'Great,) 
To form our People, and to fix our State; ; 
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To ſettle with our Neighbour Nations Bounds, 
To tell the healthy Springs, and wholeſome Grounds: 
He firſt found out the Bow, and taught its Uſe, » 
And ſhew'd the hidden Virtues Plants produce, 
Taught us the Means our Comforts to increaſe, 
And gave us Rules for Health, and Rules for Peace. 
Bleſt by his Maxims, by his Precepts bleſt, 
We long enjoy d the Fruits of Truth and Reſt; 
Preſerv'd our publick Faith, by Juſtice awd, 
Nor knew Ambition, or the Luſt of Fraud; 
Till Hobi roſe, recorded the Unjuſt, 
Falſe to himſelf, and fatal to his Truſt; 
Led by ſtrong Frenzy, to extend his Bounds, 
And high diſeas d, with Vice of Show, and Sounds; 
To Others Properties laid venal Claſj,q, 
And coin'd Pretences, to ſupport his Aim, | 
Pretenſions to deprive, depoſe, and kill, 
The fad Diſguiſe of arbitrary Will: 
Vain his Attempt, as his Purſuit was vain, |; - 
Our Maids were raviſh'd, and our Chiefs were ſlain; 
Our hapleſs Children, ſent abroad in Bands,” 
To eat the Bread of Care in foreign Lands. 
Oh!] curſt Ambition! Fever of the Brain, 
Inſatiate Thirſt, thou endleſs Thirſt of Gain; 
1 3 Cbuſe 
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 Shquld blind our Reaſon, Reaſon Homage claim. 
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Abuſe of all Things lovely, all Things fair, | 
Thy own Deluſion, and thy own Deſpair ; 
Quite mad with Rage, when e er thy Want'sdeny'd, 


And ten Times madder yet when once ſupply d. 


For whit, alas! are all theſe mighty Pains? 
What's human Glory, what are mortal Gains ? 
Where are thoſe Heroes ſacred unto Fame, 
Immortaliz'd alone in empty Name; 

The mighty Men of War and Men of Birth, 


Who ravag'd Nations, and reduc'd the Earth ? 


Their Length of Ground alone they now maintain 3 

Vain fooliſh Man! ere ert vain * 
ente their Advantages, examine where? 

With Care conſider, and with Care compare: 

Inquire wherein the mighty Diff rence lies, 

Queſtion your Reaſon, and conſult your Eyes 7 

In what do they thy Yamacras excel; 

In thinking wiſely, or in ling well. 

"The real Wiſe doubt all Things are not ON jul 

And but concede, as Evidence appear : 

No Sound or Power, Authotity or Name, 


Nat 
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Not a raw Indian of thy native Land, 

But better practiſe what they underſtand : 

With Europe's Sons, their Appetites agree, 

Like them they feel, and taſte, and hear, and ſee: 

As quick a Senſe their ſubtile Noſtrils yield, 

To know the various Fragrance of the Field; 

The ſelf- ſame Privilege of human Birth 

All claim, alike Land-holders of the Earth; 

From ev ry Thing doth reſt, or move, or fly, 

Inhabit Waters, or inherit Sy; 

Led by one Paſſion, acted by one Call, 

The Publick Good they make the Good of all; 

Within ſhort Compaſs Nature's Wants are brought, 

By Need incliu d, and plain Reflection taught; 

From all her Works a Being's underſtood, 

Wiſe, powerful, beneficent, and good; 

The Whole ſuſtaining, who the Whole did raiſe, 

Eternal Theme of Gratitude and Praiſe. 

As good to all his Creatures, each Degree, 

80 in each Station, ſhould his Creatures be; 

Juſt to each other in our whole Affairs, 

Out own Wants teaching what is due to theirs: - 

$0 live the Sooty Subjects of thy Shore, 

Profeſſing leſs than Chriſtians acting more, | 
> ol 4 Happier 
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Happier hub Nations Men eſtem moſt free, 
Peculiar Rights ne er make us diſagree * 
Rul'd by no ſervile End, no mean Deſign, v 
No narrow Views, which Families con fine; e 
Secure from Envy, Avarice, and Strife, * ee! 
The Plague, and fad Reproach of human Liſe. 
Curſt Avarice, to Truth, and Mercy blind, 
Alone peculiar to the Human Kind; 
Senſeleſs of Shame, to Others Wants unknown, © - 
And equally obdurate to its own! -!!! 
Envy, malignant baſe. born Child of Pride, 83.1 
Parent of Lyes, with Malice near ally d? 
Whoſe baneful Breath meek Virtue doth purſue, 
The Foe of all Things fair, and good, and true; 
The Seeds of Juſlice ſtifles in their Birt d,, 
And breeds and ſpreads Diſorder o'er the Barth, | | 
Juſt in our Senſes, in- our Natute free, 
What Reaſon dictates, we with it agtee gt eee 


Riſe with the Sun; enjoy its fair Produ, 


And what for Food is needful, what for Uſe. 


The Buſineſs; and the Toll of Day at end, 
Some ample Shade; a kindly Reſpite led 
41 $14; Mie ned iti 8 1 
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On the-greeen Turf ſupreme the Aged fit, | 


Eager of Will, the impatient Youth ariſe, 


Contend for Virtue, and demand the Prize; 

As Glory them, inclines they iſſue forth, ' _- 

And claim Rewards proportion'd to their Wort. 

His be the Maple Bow, with manly Strength, 

Maintains his Centte at determin'd Length; 

A feather'd Plume of various Kind and Dye, 

Form'd far the Brow, and beauteous to the Eye, 

For him who beſt ſupports the ſultry Chace, 

Or reigns the rapid Hero of the Race. 2 

His Miſtreſs meets the Victor with the Prize, 

Crowns with her Hand, and owns him with her Eyes; 

A Song of Triumph, and of Joy proceeds, 1 

| Devote to Virtue, and to virtuous Deeds; 

While ber glad Siſters make the bridal Bed, 

In Shadows cover'd, and with Skins o erſpredd. 

Relax d from Labour, they not idly toy, 

Nor on ſoft Down prepare for wanton Joy; 

No Draught inebriate, no Glutton Feaſt, 

Fed by Contention and by Pride inereaſt: 

No venal Board is held for ſordid Play, 

In ſhameful Waſte of Virtue, Wealth and Day. 
As 
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As God and Nature made them, they appear; 

Plain from the Heart, juſt, human, and ſincere: 
No. Wanton waſte: of Hour the Mat can eloy, 
Who knows how Time timprove, and — 
Broke by Diſcaſe and Pain, to help the * 
Soft Comfort to th afflicted Mind to ſpeak; 
Support the Injur'd, Merit to protect. 
The Good encourage, and {+ ESO ju; 
Adviſe the Igutrant at leiſure Hour. 
Theſe are divine Diverſions, theſe are ours 

_ Theſe give Receſs to Nature, gives it Reſt, | © 

And brit} eternal Quiet to the Braſt. 
Receive (dear Child) theſe Precepts in good Part, 
Bear them in Mind, and bind them ee. 
Revere them as proceeding from above, 
The beſt Affection, and the trueſt Love. Wy cs we 
Worn out with Age, ſabdu'd-with Length of Day, 

By Nature and the Gods I'micall'd-away; + | - 
Yet that you may the Ways of Truth purſue, 
Remember thar my lateſt Care was you; 0 
Oh! think when low you ſee me laid in Duſt, 
Think of my precious Charge, my ſpecial Truſt. 


Fond 
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Fond to actotapliſh what I have begun, 
May all his Father's Virtues bles:their Son ; 
Find Peace on Earth the Portion of the Wile, 
And meet eternal Joys in endles Skies. 
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MIT ich a Senſe of Praiſe, and Thirſt 8 
Permit the Muſe beneath your Warmth to riſe, 

And ſhare the mild Indulgence of your Eyes; 

In meck gubjection bound to ſpeak your Due, 

And tell the Comfort, ſhe derives from you. 


So roanid the Oak, the Tvy makes its Court, | 
His kind Protector, and his bleſt Support; 
py ps Enjoys 
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Enjoys his Aid, and ſhoots with borrow'd N 
Rejoicing in its Nurture, and its Length; 1 
Smiles to its Shades; delighted hits = | 

As proud to pay the Gratitude.it .ws. 
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ATRON of e Wi 5 Truth, 
P-  Enliv'd by your nter e 
What Subject ſhall the Muſe appoint, . -, 
What Song the ee Lyre repay? * 1 
n 
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Shall ſhe the racred Pore chuſe, 

Who firſt the Bliſs of Light Men taught; 
The mighty Univerſal Mind, IDA 
Me Order from Confuſion brought ? 


III. Shall 


III. 
Shall great Alcides be her Theme, 
The Son of Heav'ti; of Jove's high Race, 
Who came the Nations to redeem, 
Came Truth and Virtue to replace ? 
| IV. 
Not Envy's black malignant Power, 
By jealous Juno s Rage maintain d, 
Shall move the Will, or blaſt the Hour; 
Olympus ſelf hath pre- ordain d. 
V. 
Malice, her baſe-born Siſter, joins 
Alike the Foe of glorious Deeds; 
To whatſoe'er the Good inclines, 
From whenceſoc'er the Good proceeds. 
at | VI. 
Lol the mean Coward Vipers . | 
Project the Sting, advance the Head. 
The Son of Thunder to ſurpriſc 
And ſlay him in his Infant Bd. 
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The Boy their ſpeckled Form ſurvey, | 


Their farky 'Fongues and fiery Rye; 
Which Impotence of Will betray, r. 
And ſmiles contemꝑptuous as he lies. | 
Each Neck he graſps with ſturdy Hands. 
Then caſts the Reptiles to the EurEnßñn 
While pleas'd the-youthly Hero ſtands ,- * F017 cl 
To ſee them ſprawl, and grid in Desthbz- 
ww BY 
So Richmond, born to bleſs-and fave; 7-1! 1-1! ,- 147, 
In higheſt Point of Glory ſtands 1 + 
Colleagu'd with Veterans i brave, :/; -- - | 
Sets forth to puriſy the Lands, '- 


Error and Fraud before him Hs 


The Bane of high andlofiy Minds: 


Nor ſordid Intereſt more hetrays, Don't To 103 «#f" 


Nor ſtupid Ignorance longer hinds {1 / 


XI, No 
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XI. 

No more in Terms occult be hid, 

No more lock d up in myſtick Words, 
Shall Truch be rein d, ot Reaſon rid, 

By proud, pedant, deſpotick Lords. 

5 » _ 
The Comfort and Delight of Verſe, - 
Familiar, lovely, and dns. 
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And the Reher be te 


Illuſtrious Ladies of SHaxesrEar's Club. 


N Wiſdom 2d in Wie $ eka, 

1 Ve Heroines goriouſly ally'd 

To raiſe our Taſte, improve our Senſe, 

Great-Britain g Pleaſure, and Vs Pride ! 
Il. 

Illuſtrious Stars! which brightly riſe, 
And round our Orb concentrick move, 
To cheer the Earth, and gild the Skies, 
And bleſs with Reaſon, and with Loye, 

A I; 
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III. 
Faireſt of Nature s Works! whoſe Smiles 
Dire&, delight, and charm our Youth ; 
What Vigour ſhall inſpire the Iſles? | 
When Beauty comes in aid of Truth, 
= =. it 
| Beneath your Nurture comes the Hour, \ © i 
New Bens and Shakeſpeares ſhall ariſe ; il 
And diſtant Ages own the Power, 
The genial Power of your Eyes. 
0 V. 4 
Proceed, oh ! Montague proceed, 
The Dictates of your Soul purſue ; 
And emulous of mighty Deeds, 
Your glorious Fathers keep in view, 
Our Sails, throughout the diſtant Main, 
Shall ſpread the Virtue of your Charms; 
And tell them how ſupreme we reign 
In Wit, as heretofore in Arms. | 
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VII. 

Oh ! might the meekeſt Son of Fame 
Indulgent Grace and Favour find ; 

He pleads no Merit, makes no Claim, 
But you are good, and you are kind. 

VIII. 

Permit theſe Sheets with gentle Eyes, 

Anon to Fame and Virtue due ; W 


To loſtier Theme the Muſe ſhall riſe, = 
And ſing of Brunſwick $ Fair and You, | 
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OP E, grand Decoy of human Kind, 
H Deluſive Dream, deceitful Toy 
Who with falſe Promiſe leads the Mind. 

And feeds it with ſantaſtick Joy: " 151 EUA 
Fancy's fair Jilt, you ſtill amuſe, 

With ſomething good, or ſomething new; 
Lou ſtill deceive, yer ſtill excuſe | 


The Fraud, that ſtill we think thee true. 
III. 


III. 
Alike deceitful in your Choice, 
Whether the Prize we gain or loſe; 
A cruel Caprice rules your Voice, 
Whether you give, or you refuſe. 
i 
' Dup'd by imaginary Gain, : 
We're anxious for the Thing defir'd ; 
Sad when our Wiſh we can't obtain, 
And infipid when it's acquir d. 
4 .V. 
Thou told'ſt me Codrus would be juſt :, 
How ſoft you look d] how kind you fmil'd ! 
Thy Syren Tongue why did I truſt ? 
That Tongue ſo many hath beguil'd. 
VI. 
Thou told'ſt me (falſe One!) Celia's true, 
The ſame thou laid · c to twenty more; 
Why did I then the Maid purſue, wh 
oOr mind whate'er you ſaid/or fwore? 
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VII. 
Thou bid ſt the Miſer to encreſe 
His Store, and ſwell his Golden Bags: 
He doth, and lo! his mighty Peace A 
"Tis Fear, Deſpair, Remorſe, and Rags. 
VIII: 3 


| The Stateſinan mounts Ambition's Hill, 


Thou bidſt him glory in his Riſe: 
A Guſt of Wind ſupplants his Skill, 
The Meteor blazes, falls, and dies. 
WON : 
Example, old as Mother Eve, 


Declare how Man hath been your Tool, 


And all I can from ſelf conceive, 
Is, Thou'rt a Cheat, and La Fool. 


1 0 
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N kind Concern for what you do, 
Leſs fond of it, than fond of you, 
' Your Friends at Nag would gladly know, 
How Things at Edinburough go; 
The ſoft Diverſions, and Delights 
| Amuſe your Days, and bleſs your Nights; 


And whether you are more in Tune 
At twelve at Morn, than twelve at Noon : 
Whether in Coffee-Houſe you ſit, 
And moan the poor deſerted Pit ; 
Or ſubſtituted in its Place, 
Attend to Covenants of Grace; LO FIN 6 
(A goodly Change! to turn from Door 
The Stage, and the foul ſcarlet Whore) 
Or Politicks your Time amuſe, . 
And broken Laws, and Kings to chuſe. 
Whether in warm Conteſt you dare 


Nation and Nation to compare, 

With ſome rough ſurly Son diſpute, | | 
If Fergus older be than Brute. | | 
9 x : we And 
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And, as you more advance in Heat, a 
If Oat-Grain better be than Wheat; 
Till ſome good Man, at proper Seaſon, ., — 
Sway'd\more by Temper, and by Reaſon, 
Peace and the Union brings to Sight. 
And ſets you and the Subject right. 
| From Rules for Pow'r, and Deeds of State, 
8 Throw in a Spice of Female Prate; 
1 What Faſhions reign, what Modes prevail, 
1 From Pringl:'s Head to W——'s Tail; 
| [| py And what is moſt in Vogue renew, 
I Of who does what, and who does who: 
Inform us likewiſe if you pleaſe, 
: Of Kirk, and the Kirk Treaſurer's Fees ; 
it | If Vice doth more or leſs abound, TEE 
And Satan or Meſs Fohn gets Ground: 
8 In ſhort, we beg you'll make appear, 


WA Both all you know, and all you hear: 
li't Be it or genuine, or ſpurious, e 
I}. Tellus of all that you think curious. 

[08 : | 

| 4 7 


Since Fortune you of us bereft, | 
Things go on here, as Things you left; 


. 
# - 
* * 
» 
% 
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Exception to the general Rule, 
That all Things change, as taught in Schocl, 
We keep exactly to the Letter, 

Not one Jot worſe, nor one Jot better. 

As uſual, Sir, we meet bout Six, _ 

And, Form apart, our Chairs we fix, 

Th Squire, good Manners to maintain, 

His Oppoſite reproves in vain ; - 

And Robin, to diſplay his Parts, 

| Eats, belches, bungs his Eye, and — f—ts : 
The King his Mama's early Hope, 

Declaims oa Poetry and Pope; 

Whackum at ten o Clock doth ſhine, 

And poor Job ſhuts his Eyes at nine; 
E 4 obſerves the D>=r's Trips, 

And archly flings him as he ſlips; 

The D ſtorms, and raves, and thunders, - 
And blunders off, and on he blunders ; 
While ſly Nathaniel fits and ſneers, 

Jo ſee them halt way by the Ears; 

And Harry, to compleat my Song, 

Is apt as either to be wrong: 

As heretofore ſang Charles the Jul,. 
Poor Charles deſcended late to Duſt. 


H 4 Further 


a 
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Rehearſe old Stories, new relate, 


| And ſure of nothing, but to tend, and pay: 


Further, as others, Time we pam, 
Now funk a Pipe, now tope a Glaſs ; 


Church mend, and cobble up the State. 
Well, Sir, when Leiſure you admit, 


| (The better, ſooner you think fit) 


We hope in Friendſhip and in Love, 

To hear from you, Contents above: 

Fancy ſhall change from North to South, 

And give it gay, as from your Mouth; 

Your Health in Bumpers ſhall go round, 
And Peace, and Mirth, and Truth aboung, 


The more our Spirits to ſuſtain, | 


And bear your Abſence with leſs Pain: 


Jo the Same, 


FR 0 hear that you are well, T'm overjoy'd, 


But fad to think, how ſadly you'reemploy'd 
In toilſome Ways your painful Steps to draw 7 
Thro' all the tedious Doubles of the Law, 
Where thirſty Harpies dupe Men of their Pence, 
And ſolemuly purloin of Peace and Senſe ; © © / 
Blinded with Hope, uncertain in their Way, 


Like 
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| Like the poor Turn-ſpit Cur in airy Dance, | 
Advancing ever, never to advance: | 
From whence an eaſy Inference is ſhown, | 
Who eats the roaſt Meat, and who gnaws the Bone. | 
With you (my Friend) ſincerely I condole, | 
And pity every Client from my Soul 5 
But hope (while in vexatious Suits you roam,) 
Your ſpecial Care's to keep good Terms at home. 
Patience ye Powers! a Paſſiveneſs of Win, dy 
While Law prevails, -while Law our Senate fill. 
Who ſhall diſpute the Prudence ſhall think fit 
To lay a high Indulto upon Wit, 
To clap a Maſk on Satire's ſneering Face, 
And Strains forbid, that modiſh Crimes diſgrace : 
Will none regard the Muſes, and Their Tears? 
Sleeps Caledonia, ſleep her ſixteen Peers? 

To ſee her Stage perverted from its Uſe, 0 
And form 'd a + School for Scandal and Abuſe; w_ 
To fill the Mind with Folly's empty Traſh, 

And nouriſh Vices it was us'd to laſh. MAN 
Since then the Fate of Wit and ons 0 ˙1 
Let Order ceaſe, Confuſion now ſueceed; 

Let Vanity lead up the wanton Dance; 


Let Thought abſurd, and Things . advance 3 
+ An Aſſembly. EN b 
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While Want of Shame, and Want of Taſte ariſe, 
To overturn the Chaſte, Polite, and Wiſe. 

Each Science, every Art their Patrons find, 

To form them right, and cultivate their Kind 
Fond to indulge, encourage, and improve, 

As various Whim inclines, and various Love: 
Societies in mutual Concord riſ m. 
In Praiſe of Cockle- Shells and Butterflies 
Sounds have their Concerts, Floriſts have their Feaſts; 
Free-Maſons have their Temples, and their pad 3 
Each Pedlar, if Petition he prefer, E 
Hath Right to hawk and vend his paltry Wate, 
Indemnify'd from Puniſhment or * 

But Wit alone unlicens d is by Law. 


The Virtuoſi Club, their Got bick Heads 
On Beds of Tulips and Carnation Beds, 
Admire their Beauty, Prominence of Shoot, | 
And pay down twenty Guineas for a Root : 
While fair Parnaſſus (fertile Soil) lies waſte, | 
Forlorn to Sight, and deſolate to Taſte; 
O errun with Brambles, choak d up quite with Weeds; 
Sad State which no one pities, no one heeds, 
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And ſhall the Art delight the bleſt Abodes, 

The Fire, the Force, the Language of the Geds ; 

To whom Religion owes its firſt Eſteem, 

The Muſe's Glory, and the Graces Theme; 

The lofty Thought leads Heroes into Fame, 

And gives them Immortality of Name ; 

Which breathes the Soul, inſpires the ſacred Lyre, 
And Things, inanimated Things inſpire, 

Lie unregarded , uneſteem'd by all, 

The mighty Vulgar, and the Vulgar ſmall. 


| Some God! ordain'd deluded Man to pleaſe! 

(If not for my Converſion, for my Eaſe) 
Convey me to ſome Cot in diſtant Climes, 
From the joint Curſe of Poverty and Rhimes; 
There teach me wherein real Prudence lies, 
And grant at laſt thy Servant may grow wiſe ! 

| Loſt to the Viceand Folly of the Town, 
And undiſturb d for Power, or for Renown, © 
Where no Vexation ſhall my Mind perplex, 
No Parſon puzzle, and no Lawyer vex; 
Content in Mind, with Health and needful Pelf, 
And give my Friend, the Good 1 wiſh myſelf 


T 0 
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\ N From Cymena to this lovely Grove, _-- 
Sacred to Peace, to Innocence, and Love. 

Behold how kindly every thing conſpires, 
To fan the Flame, and feed our equal Fires! 
Here Art and Nature bear a mutual Sway, 
And Sun, and Shade, alike direct the Day ; 
An Order unaffected cheers the Sight, . 
And mild Confuſion' q mixt with meek. Delight. | 
Would you approve what Nature doth co mmend, 
Make me and this your Choice, and only End; 
Remove from Noiſe, Tmpertinence, and Strife, 
And all the idle Pageantry of Life; 
Neglect thoſe inſecure and 1 Toys, 
And give falſe Greatneſs up to ſolid Joys; 
Along theſe ſilent Avenues we'd walk, 
Hang wanton Arm in Arm, and look and talk. 
Like the firſt happy Pair my Theme ſhould be, 
of Providence, of Nature, Love, and Thee; 

3 : Or. 
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Or more retired from the op'ning Glade, 
| You form'd to pleaſe, and I for to perſuade, | 
Shall take Compaſſion on my tender Youth, 
And own the Pity due to conſtant Truth ; 
Admit my Sighs, and give my Paſſion Way 
To all the tender Things, that I can do, or ſay. 
| Gods! might I live to that propitious Hour! 
With Heav'n, and heav'nly Joys within my Pow'r, 
To view the panting Virgin unconceal'd, 
When all her hidden Beauties lie revcal'd ; 
She not diſpleas'd with the kind amorous Boy, 
And he tranſported with the mighty Joy, 
Shall fink into thy Boſom, feel thy Charms, | 
Thy yielding Beauties, and relenting Arms: 
Completely happy, eminent; and free, 
I'd own no farther Hope, nor Wiſh than Thee, 
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HEATE D by Hope, i in | Ccnidenes abus { 

C By thoſe I moſtly truſted, moſt il us 4 
Seduc'd by artful Words, and ſpecious Smiles, 
By which the Ill the Inſecure beguiles ; "I be NY 
Ifly the noxious Town, where, right or 1 wrong, 
The Weak ſubmittteth ever to the Strong * 1 
Where Folly, vice, and Falſchood's made a Trade, 
And Man thro' Weantonneſs doth Man invade; M | 
Practiſe to caſt rheir Paffions in Diſguiſe, i 
And nouriſh Treachery 1 within their Eyes ; 
Slander their Neighbour in uneaſy Joy, 
Ruin from Spleen, and out of Spite deſtroy 
Relations, Children, Brother, Friend, and Wife, 
Vain Comforts, and the certain Cheats of Life: 
Names form'd the more effectual to deceive, 
And cafier to incline us to believe 3 | 
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Engines of Fraud, the Wary to amuſe, 

And gain more fatal Powr for to abuſe. 

We turn our Breaſt upon the venom'd Dart, 

And give th'Advantage of an open Heart. 

Man, Reaſon's Lord, is privileg d to ſmile, 

And clothe his Thoughts alone in ſpecious Guile, 

His Malice to conceal in Looks of Grace, 

And vend a thouſand Miſchiefs from his Face; 
To hide himſelf in Joy, his Joy in Tears, . od 

And not to be the Creature he appeats. 

The Brute Creation, generouſly inclin'd, 

Diſown the Baſeneſs of the human Kind ; 

Deceit ful Looks do not cheit Hearts diſguiſe, 

Nor fawn they on the Wretches they deſpiſe 5; 

From common Inſtinct they purſue their Luſt, 

No Wife's incontinent, no Friend unjuſt, d | 

No uſeleſs Views to taint their harmleſs Mirth, 

No Son of twenty-one to wiſh their Death ex. A* 

Their Nature they avow with open Face, 

No Truſt they own, no Confidence they place, 

As each their Law inclines, they each poſſeſs, 

Act what they mean, and what they mean profeſs. 

The Lion cruel we unjuſtly name, 

And Property's impoſe, are Mankind's Shame. 


ne Compell'd 
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Compell'd thro? Need, they gratify their Will, 

But what's Neceſſity, is not an Ill. | 

Hunger and Want obey a ſov' reign Law; 

Strong they oblige, and abſolute they draw. 

It's End is Kife's Support, and that its Uſe, 

And what is Nature, we miſcall Abufe, 

Show me the Beaſt, whoſe Hunger's never dloy 'd pe 

Is abſolute in Power, of Mercy void; 

Who acts a very Tyrant o erhis Kind, © EG 

And is to every Call of Pity blind. | 

Vain to engroſg, and greedily to chuſe | - 

More than he needs, or hath the Heart 0 oe, 

Wicked to gain, and anxious to preſerve, | 

And ſurfeits by th Exceſs which others ſtarve. 

Vain Being, fickle, ſelfiſh, raſh and blind, 

Henceforth I'll hold no Commerce with the Kind, 

Forget the impious Race from which I ſprung, 

Diſown my Nature, and diſuſe my Tongue: 

Seek the thick Shade, where never yet appear d 

A human Foot was ſeen, or Voice was heard: 0 

Subject no more to Paſſion, Pride, or Luſt, 

No longer I'll be eruel, or unjuſt; nt 

The racy Wine no more debauch my Head, = 
. Blood deform my Board, nor Fraud my Bed, 

* 
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Awfully taught at Day's approach to riſe, 

And taſte the ample Bounty of the Skies, 

Peace, Innocence, and Truth, I'll make my Lot, 
Forget the World, and be by it forgot. 


COST OTST TOTOT OT OS STOT SLOTS TOTETS Le TSTOTOTSTS, 
Ar EPISTLE to Dr. E 
Written in the Year 1718. 


| W HIL E thou, my Friend, by human Tem- 


per led, 
Suſtains the feeble Heart, and weakly Head, 
And from a public Spirit, rarely known, 


Gives others Health, regardleſs of thy own, 

Retir'd from Town, I'm indotently free, 

And leave the Care of Men, to Men like thee : 

| +, Yet not ſo loſt in Sloth, fo void of Care, 
With grateful Mind, the common Good I ſhare; 
Here Heaven's Vicegerent ſafely is return'd, 

To bleſs th impatient Land, his Abſence mourn'd,] 
And fall of Glory, and of Grace umparts, 

Subjects for honeſt Tongues, and thankful Hearts. | 
Oh! I have liv'd unto a Briton's End, 

For ſuch a Maſter, and for ſuch a Friend, 


I We've 
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We've liv'd, while our deluded Country ſlept, 
Sorrow'd together, and together wept ; 
Have liv'd to ſee her Liberties defac'd, | | 
Her Arms diſhonour'd, and her Chief diſgrac'd, 
Her public Faith poſtpon'd and ſet at nought, | 
Shameleſs to Sight, and horrible to Thonght. | | 
When Brunſwick th' Deliverer did appear. 
(May Heaven and He for evermore be dear!) | 
Propitious unto ours, and Europe's Peace, 
Made bare his Arm, and bid Diforder ceaſe ; © | | 
His Influence extends from Pole to Pole, 
Delights the Eye, and wins upon the Soul: 
Contending Kingdoms aſk his friendly Aid, 
And, or his Wifdom, or his Pow'r's obey'd: | 


If they his mild Beneficence diſown, 
His Arms give Weight, and make the Caſe his o ]; 1 l 
Diſabled Spain, allows his Empire jaſt, 5 
And Swede from Threats, is humbled to the Duſt; | 
The Roman Eagle, bears upon' the Light, ; 
With borrow'd Vigour, and uncommon Flight, 


All Nations more remote, his Worth confeſs, -* 
And ev'ry Man is happier, more or leſs, © © | 
No longer now our brave Allies lament 
- Precarious Treaties, Wealth, and Blood miſpent, 
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Honour and Truth, a Monarch's Godlike Ends, 
Alike engage his Subjects, and his Friends, | 
One grand Compact their Intereſts unite, 

To favour Peace, and univerſal Right, 

" Effected (how the great Aſſurance warms.) 

* By Britiſh Councils, and by Britiſh Arms, 

Oh! to perpetuate what fo long we've ſought, 
With Prayers have purchas d, and with Bleeding bought, 
Would Heaven prolong his precious Life by thee, 
And make Poſterity as bleſt as we, 
What might we not expect from thy known Art, 
Wiſe as thy Soul, and honeſt as thy Heart ? 

Secure in what is thy undoubted Due, 

Long live, and have the Good of Men in View, 
While I in uſeleſs Eaſe my Time employ, 

Feel ev'ry Bliſs, and ev'ry Good enjoy, r 
Subſtantial Strength, and Peace of Mind defir'd, 
With all delighted, and with all admix'd: 

Without our Health, being free is being in Pain, 
And without Freedom, Health itſelf is vain. 
Together join'd, we then divinely live, =; 
Poſſeſs d of Bleflings, George and Thou doſt give. 


6 | King's Speech, 
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HAaMLE T's Reflection in the Scene 
of the Gravedigger imitated. 


Sacred to the Memory of Mr. J. Liſſet. 
L L human Bliſs, we liken to a Span, 


A How ſhort is Friendſhip, and how frail is Man ! 
Fled is the Soul, no ſordid Paſſion knew, | 
That Eye extinguiſh'd, ne'er had venal View, 
The friendly Tongue, which frankly did impart 
The honeſt Image, of an open Heart, 

Now mute, and loſt, conſign'd to endleſs Night, 
No more to profit, and no more delight: 
That gentle Hand, no more the Poor ſhall bleſs, 
No more it miniſter to their Diſtreſs ; 

No more the Anguiſh of thy Breaſt be known, 
To throb with tender Sorrows, not thy own : 
What lively. Joys in ev'ry Face awoke, 

And call'd forth all the Heart, whene'er he ſpoke ? 
Where's now the eaſy Joke, the pleaſing Jeſt, 
Which gave high flayour'd Life, that ſprightly Zeſt ; | 
| The broad loud Laugh, did ſuch Delight afford, 
And ſpread a wanton Triumph round the Board : 
Ah!] Joys, that ever more muſt be deplor'd! 
Ah! never, never more to be reftor'd ! 


Rem orſeleſs 
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Remorſeleſs Fate! how pitifully ſunk, 

A livid, ſenſeleſs, putrifying Trunk: 

Go, to the' Thoughtleſs, to the Vicious preach, 
Speak to the Vain, the Proud, Ambitious teach, 
Tell to the Fair, to what their Beauties tend, 
And all its Purpoſe ſhow, and all its End ; 


View ev'ry Age, the preſent, and the paſt, 


To this, the Great, and Wiſeſt, come at laſt, ' 
No mortal Pow'r, its firm Decree can ſhun, 
'T was Ce/ar's Fate, and Ammon's mighty Son. 


FFC 


To Mr. 


N Years and Health, maturely form'd to live, 
And all the Ornaments the School can give ; 
Hear my Marcellus, hear a Friend adviſe, | 


Whom long, and dear Experience hath made wile, 


And learn from me thoſe dangerous Rocks to ſhun, 
On which the Heedleſs, and the Raſh (till run, 
Blinded in Will, by headlong Paſſions toſt, 


For ever ruin'd, and for ever loſt. 


. Firſt try your Force, your Tallents often try, 


In oat your Genius, and your Strength doth lie; 
I 3 Search 
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Search each Receſs, with Care thy Pride reſtrain, 
And purge thy Mind from ev'ry Thing that's vain ; 
Inquire the Ground, ere you your Footſteps truſt, 

And cautious of yourſelf, yourſelf diſtruſt: 
Where leaft ſecure, for thy Defence provide, 
And wiſely fortify thy weaker Side : t 
The Soil firſt. cultivate with proper Seeds, 
Then guard them from the Vermin, and the Weeds. 
The only Means to form your Conduct right, 
And fix you high in Fame, and ſtrong in Light, 
Is rightly human Nature for to know, 
And mark the Diſtances from Senſe and Show, 
To point the mutual Intereſts, are due 


| From you to others, and from them to you, 

| The true elaſtic Spirit, ſocial Soul, | 

| Pervades, unites, and uniforms the Whole: 
Make this your Rule of Action, this attend, 

To knew your Motive, and foreſee its End; 

Wo Keep at the Helm, and have your Port in Sight, 

| The Arts, in judging, and in ſteering right, 

A little Prudence may preſerve from Shore, 
What all Man's Prudence, never can reſtore 
Plain Senſe and Reaſon, ever be your Guide, 

| | Not daſh'd with Prejudice, nor ſtum'd with Pride, 


/ 


In facred Things, keep cloſely to the Text, 
Nor let vain, needleſs Points, thy Mind perplex, 
All Miſtery, pullulates from ſordid Gain, 
All Truths are ſimple, manifeſt and plain 
We own Tradition, on Tradition build, 
But not on the Tradition of the Guild ; 
The Holy Jeſus recent from above, 
Breath d nought but Peace, Benevolence, and Love, 
Uniform Truths, Forgiveneſs to our Foes, 2 
Nor talk'd one Word of Habits, Forms, and Shows ; 
Vouchſafed to Babes, and Sucklings for to ſpeak, 
And Climes remote no Latin knew, or Greek ; 
Open'd the Well of Life, bid all Men draw, 
And form'd for them one univerſal Law; | 
- Diſown'd the World, in Practice and Opinion, 
And adverſe to his Precepts, held Dominion ; 
Man born to err, in various Paſſions bred, 
Confus'd by Prejudice, in Blindneſs led, 
Too frail in Nature, ever to be free, 
One Form to follow, in one Mode agree: 
From Sell. reflection, mildeſt Precepts flow, 
Know thy own Wants, that thou mayft others know; 
Nor pay falſe Homage to delufive Dreſs © 
Judge as Men act, and not as they profeſs, 
SES, | E And 
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And proud to imitate thy Sire above 


| Diffuſe to all an univerſal Love. 


Of thy Companions make a prudent Choice, 

You judge not ſafely, by the common Voice; 
Obſerve their Tempers, Paſſions, Intereſts, Luſts, 
Inquire with Patience, and with Caution truſt ; 
The Shameleſs ſhun, Voluptuous and Unchaſte, 
Whoſe ſocial Pleaſures riſe from ſenſual Taſte: 

But more immediately, the Thoughtleſs fly, 

Who raſhly truſts his Fortune on a Dye, 
Nor be diſmay'd, though Sceptics taunt and blame, 
Tis a brave Courage, and an honeſt Shame, 


But ſeck the Modeſt, Sober, Juſt, and Wile, 


The Face betrays not, and the Tongue ne'er lies, 


The Man ſincerely will his Mind impart, 


Inſtruct thee right, and own thee from the Heart, 
Whoſe Council ſhall thy Innocence protect, 


And mild Example wiſely it direct; 


Nor yet too rough, nor yet too fondly kind, | 


Nor to thy Virtues, nor thy Failings blind, 


Meek of Reproof, and Candid in his Praiſe, 
Not too much to ſuppreſs, nor too much raiſe. 
Experience teach, what Tyrants Habits are, 


And how Ov warp Men's Minds from whatthey x were, 


Inflexible, 
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Inflexible, and ſtubborn to controul, 
They hold a Biaſs, hard upon the Soul, 
The beſt of Natures change by bad Abuſe, 
Pains ſpring from Cuſtom, Pleaſures riſe by Ute, 
A while purſue a Courſe of being good, 
Its irkſome to break from it, if you would. 

Vain is the Pow'r of Man, his Conqueſt vain, 
| Who cannot o'er himſelf a Conqueſt gain. 
Be modeſt, prudent, circumſpect, and ſage, 
And learn Man from the World, and from the Stage, 
| Each Temper try, infer from what you ſee, 
What's done to others, they will do to thee ; 
Collected in thyſelf, thyſelf thy Aid, 
And ſcorn for to betray, or be betray'd. 
See Timon, Dupe of Knaves, the Prey of Guile, 
Debauch'd by fawning Cringe, and fraudful Smile, 
See how the Vermin creep into his Breaſt, | 
Fond Man, ſee how he hugs the Hornet's Neſt, 
Behold his eaſy, honeſt, open Airs, | 
His Heart, his Tongue, his Purſe, his Soul, is theirs: 
But ſoon the empty fulſome Scene doth ſhift, 
As ſoon forgot, the Giver, and the Gift; 
Now as aſſiduous, from him they run, 

As diligently now, his Face they nun; | 


Their 
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Their Frowns forbid, Reproaches blaſt his Name, 
And down his Channel, turn their filthy Shame: 
Purſu'd with Ills, and weary d out with Care, 
Oppreſt with Injuries, and broke with Fear: 

See the poor panting Wretch, draw quick his 10 
And turn and face accumulated Death: NAA l 
Alike his Friends and Foes him help deny, 

And thoſe grow inſolent and thoſe grow ke 3 

His Vices riſe, his Virtues diſappear, 


And only on his Failings, they're ſevere; 


The ſpiteful Side of Things, engage their Thoughts, 
Nought like Adverſity diſcovers Faults: 


One wiſhes from his Heart, he'd been more wiſe, 


Though the Knave knows, that in his Heart he lies, 
Some Pity to good Nature he avows, | 
Faults he admits, yet Virtues he allows; - 

Seems to lament, he can't ſupply his Call, 

And lifts him, but with greater Force to fall; | 
To ſome it's ſtrange, to others no Surprize, 

All might have ſeen't, if all had had their Eyes, 
What Claim te Comfort hath the Weak, or Wild, 
Who acts a Libertine, or plays the Child ? 

Vain is his Plea of Want, and of Diſgrace, 

Whoſe own ill Conduct, flies him in the Face, 

1151 TI . | Take 
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Take my Marcellus, take in gentle Part, | 

My friendly Freedom, and my Zeal of Heart, 

Thoſe Precepts, which the giddy Mind ſecures 

Attend, the Praiſe and Profit ſhall be Yours ; 

Proportion your Expence to your Eſtate, | 

And _—_- being eaſy, more than being great, 

If your 'Defires your Circumſtance don't fit, 

Be frugal, and reduce them unto it, 

Diſpute the Faſtneſs, and maintain your Ground. 

'Tis ſafer to retrench, than to abound. 

To know your Station, and to fill it right, 

Improve your Credit, and advance delight; 

Fix your Attention on a proper Scent, 

And trace it carefully to its Event; 

Conduct thy Steps with well-adviſed Heed, 

And let meek Prudence govern in thy Speed; 

Calm, unconfus d the Mark defign'd purſue, 

Have that, and only that Thing in thy View. 

 * Blith Induſtry, the ſpecial Source of Wealth, 

The Flow of Spirits, and the Spting of Health, 

Parent of Bliſs, to whom freſh Incenſe riſe, 

The thankful Offerings of the Good and Wiſe; 

To thee, the Body's Eaſe, the Mind is free, 
And Innocence, and Plenty flow from thee, 


Carus 
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Carus you know, renown'd for taking Pains, 

(Carus as much remark'd for want of Brain 
Came firſt to Town unknown, unfriended, poor, 
A Purſe, and ſive Pounds Sterling all his Store; 
In clumſy Shoes, ſecured with leathern String, 
And one good Maxim, out of Vincent Wing; 
Reſolvd no more, to idly follow Sheep, 

His Thought was how to get, and how to keep. 
A careful plodding, frugal, wealthy Cit, 
For narrow Cunning fam'd, and ſaving Wit, 
Imploy'd him firſt, and ſent him down to reap, 
(One wanted Labour, and one wants it cheap) 
Early and late he wrought, like Slave to Turk, 
Maſter, I'll find you Limbs, but find me Work; 
The crafty Muck-worm found him to his Mind, 
And as his Profits roſe, he grew more kind; 
Six-pence a Day's good Wages, quoth the Knave, 
Of it let's ſee, how much a Man may fave ? 

A little Nature ſerves for Food, and Reſt, 

And, Things that are the cheapeſt are the beſt ; 
Fleſh, and ſtrong Liquors, breed unwholeſome Blood, 
Roots are the pureſt, and the healthieſt Food; 
Cow-heal and Onions, a delicious Diſh, | 5 
And Sprats and Herring, are the King of Fiſh; 
uri © Come 
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Come to the Proof, but think, and act this Way, 
Two-pence will fairly ſerve you through the Day, 
The Four-pence ſav d, you're thence to underſtand, 
This Groat will purchaſe a Foot ſquare of Land: 
Fraught with theſe Precepts he purſu'd his Scheme, 
And ever held in mind, the golden Dream; 
Anxious to gain, and provident to ſpare, 

His Store increaſing, he increas'd his Care 

Heaves to the mucky Heap, adds Sum to Sum, 
Until he ſhone in Furrs, a mighty Plum. 

In high Abuſe of Reaſon, Senſe, and Truth, 
Inactive Pollio, waſtes his Bloom of Youth; 

His Sire dy'd young, confign'd him Title, Pelf, 
With large Domains, and Maſter of himſelf ; 

+ Bred up to dreſs, to play, to dance, and ſing, - 
The tender Nurſeling of his Mother's Wing, 
Cram'd with Exceſs, with great Poſleſſions cloy'd, 
(Why are they giv'n? but full to be enjoy d,) 
Bury'd in Sloth, what beſt of Natures blinds, 
Abſorb d in Pleaſure, Pleaſures only minds, 


While Minſtrels, Gamelſlers, Flatterers, Pimps, 8 
Whores, 


Gnaw at his Heart, and eat him out of Doors, 


Pillis 


a 
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Pollio and Timon, and ten thouſand ſuch 5 

Alas! Examples, but abound to much. 

By Prudence learn Ambition to controul, 
The'nigh tumultuous Fever of the Soul ; 
Behold the Mountain, mark its mazy Riſe, 

His Brow projecting, proudly to the Skies ; 
Frantic with Hope,, and full of the Event, 

The Viſionaries clime the ſteep Aſcent: 

The Ignis Fatuus, ſtrongly in their Eye, 

Eager to puſh, and ardent for to tr; 
Some err thro Faith, and ſome thro' Folly ſtray, 
Some pant, and labour up the ſlimy Way, 
Perplex'd in its Meanders, ſome are loſt, | 
Some daſh'd gainſt Rocks, by adverſe Winds are toſt; 
Some ſink and tumble, by their native Weight, . 
And ſome grow giddy, from the frightful Height? 

Few gain the Top, and gaining gaſp for Breath, 


In Air too much refin'd, to meet with Death, 
Confine thyſelf within Diſcretion's Bounds, = . 
ll ö Nor dare to truſt, but on undoubted Grounds; 
| | | - Keep Phaeton's Example in thy Mind, 39 7 
1 The fooliſh, and the raſh, the mad, and blind. 
Unhappily, in ſome ſad ſullen Hour, | 
Advanc'd in Beauty, Riches, Strength, and Pow'r; 
You'l 
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You'll others ſee, and partial in your View, 


Wiſh but, that you were they, and they were you. 


Ah! did you know their inward poignant Cares, 

Their ſlender Comforts, and their latent Snares, 

You'd own your Error, and your Wiſh lament, -- 

The Man's moſt happy, who is moſt content. 

See Beauty in its higheſt Pomp array'd, 

Form'ꝭ d but to be deſtroy'd, and be betray'd; 

Such was Amanda, ſuch Amanda's Face, 

Her Form celeſtial, and divine her Grace; 

A thouſand Eyes on her Perfections hung, 

The darling Subject of ten thouſand Tongues; 

Supreme at Temple, Theatre, and Bal, 

Envy'd, and prais d, and deify'd by all: 

(Ah hapleſs Virgin! born to curſe the Hour, 

Which firſt endu'd thee with this fatal Pow'r, 
Condemn' d for vain, ſhort temporary Praiſe, _ _ 

A tedious, endleſs Length, of miſerable Days. 

The Slaves to Luſt, aſſiduous her beſet, 0 

For her they lay the Snare, and ſpread the Net; 

Try evry Art, and each Advantage watch, | 

Quick on the Wing, and cloſe upon the Catch; 

No Means left unattempted, to allure, 360i 1 
Which Gold could gain, or Induſtry-procure, © 

WL | For 
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For her the Indian Gem, the Tyrian Die, . 
The treacherous Promiſe, flattering Oath, and Lye, 

Highly advanc'd, more dreadfully to fall, 

One weak, unguarded Minute ruins all; 


4 


Expos d to Ignominy, Want, and Shame, 
Debauch'd and blaſted, Body, Mind, and Name. 
This Fulvia ſees, with Pleaſure, and Surprize, 
The ſpiteful Triumph mantles in her Eyes; 
Taught through her haughty Spleen, to act the Brave, 
Purſues her Ruin, and inſults her Grave; | | 
Her homely Features, ſtimulate with Pride, LA oy” 
And full of Virtue, which had ne&'er been try'd $ ad 1s 
Secure (fair Maid) thou'dſt been, if thou'dſt been She, 
Were She ſo tempted, She had fall'n like thee. 
Nor leſs the Vanity in Strength and Pow'r, | 
The high-flown Pride, and Flouriſh of an Hour. 
It cer thy Mind incline thee for to wed, | | 
Be cautious, very cautious on this Head, 
Firm in your Care, your Seat for to maintain, 
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it | And keep your Paſſions ſtrong upon the Rein, 
| Nor truſt the Phantom Scene, which you ſurround, 
You tread deluſive, and enchanted Ground Gn! 
| Think on th' Event, the Hour you take to Wife, 
| | That Moment makes you bleſt, or curſt for Lite; 
1 ; Ye If 

| 


* 
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"tif Wealth's thy View, beware the vicious Thirſt, 
The Witch of Beauty, and the Rage of Luſt, | 
The blithſome Hour, replete with amorous Joy, 
The giddy Frolic, and the wanton Foy, 
When all Conſents to ſoften, and to move, 
The Pulſe beats quiek, and Heart runs high to Love: 
Nor think (deluded with the preſent Bliſß) 
secure of Joy, all future Days like this: 
The Object now, which you ſo much approve, fo 
So form'd for Comfort, and fo full of Love, 
Inclin'd by Pleaſure, or ſeduc'd by Sway, 
Shall give her to diſpute, or diſobey z | 
Deſtin'd through Pride, or Caprice; onbe to fall, | 
'T was her firſt Curſe, and 'tis the Curſe of all. | 
Calm Prudence muſt direct you, where to chooſe, . 
Teach whom you're to deſire, and whom refuſe z 
Where various Intereſts, Paſſions, Humours mix, | 
No human Wiſdom, certain Rules can fix, 
Tho whole muſt riſe from well proportion'd Parts; 
A Union of Affections, Minds, and Hearts; 
A lovely Perſon, and a virtuous Mind, 
An eaſy Fortune, and a Judgment kind; 
Equal in Temper, ſuitable in Years, - | 
| And rightly forms to ſhare thy Joysand Ci  —@|| 
„ K Mutua | 
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Mutual in Wiſh, and led by no Self-ends, 
And whom yourſelf approves, and whom your Friends, 

For ſtill preſerve this Maxim, while you live, - 

Ne er truſt to Age, and Humour, what they'll give; 
A Friend of thine, his Name I need not tell, 
(You know him, and you know his Error well,) 1 
Whom Fortune ſeem'd peculiarly to n 
Whole Caprice, as peculiar doth diſtreſe. 
Bloom'd, bloſſom'd, ſet, delightful to the Sight, 
Too forward, and too confident in Light, 
Became one fatal Night, a blaſted Shoot, 

Nipt in the Bud, and/poiſon'd at the Root; 
His Morn of Ie, with Eaſe and Affluence crown d, 
His Proſpect fair, and open and renowm d, 5 
A hundred Houſes, eminent in Name, : 

As eminent for Virtue, Fortune, Fame 
With ſtrong Attention, his Alliance court, 
Prevent his Will, and offer him Support, 

From each fair Flow'r, he ſip'd the tragrant-Sweets, | 

Enjoy d its high-day Bliſs, and its Retreatss: 
The Prodigal's divided in his Views, I 
Nor knows he where to fix, nor how to chooſe; 0 K 
(Sad State of Youth, ere Judgment can preſide, ' 
Pleaſure its End, and Paſſion all its Guide. 
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Too warm in Will, for Prudence to con fine, 

| Raſh without Malice, ill without Deſign; 

Drawn from his Guard, by Promiſe vainly lur d, 

His Mind o'erheated, and but too aflur'd ; 

Drunk with Succeſs, and giddy grown by Pow'r, 

He finks the Dupe, of one unhappy Hour, 

Charng'd by the Syren Voice, on Sylla run, | 

And is through heedleſs Confidence undone ; 

Too noon, but, yk. dy "gia. Vas 

on ercome = 5 with, e, hd, Cater; g 

He lifts, to whence he fell, indignapt Eyes, 

Peirc d to the Soul, the fatal venom' d Dart 

Sticks in his Mind, and rancles in bis Heart, 

Wich ſudden Guſts of Rage, and Paſſion burkd, 

He's loſt both to himſelf, and to the Worid: 

Shock d and confounded by the. frightful F . 

| Remorſe, + ns ak . emen all. 
e ie * Sehe 

Confus d and blinded, by Exceſs: of Ligbt: 

Round che bright Taper, wantonly be ſings, 

Fill wiſh bends burns his Wings . 
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PE 
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N Indian Prince of certain Place, 
More Senſe than Faith, more Gold than Grace; 
Proſanely taught to truſt his Eyes, 
Born Pagan, and bred' Heathen wiſe, 
Held o'er ten Millions, a Dominion, 
Not one- Soul but of his Opinion, 
They own all Principles of Uſe, 
And eat what Nature did produce, 
Each gave a Property to Brother, 
Nor one's Right interfer'd with t'other, 
Convinc'd by Truth, and right through Reaſon, 
They thought no Fraud, and hatch'd no Treaſon 
Through Reaſon, (ist not mighty odd,) 
| They own'd and worſhipped a God: 
But Ril, at beſt they were Philiſtians; -  - 
What Pity that they were not Chriſtians ! 
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Great Pity, but they were ſet right, 
And own'd th' Churches marvellous Light ; 
In ſuch a Soil, how might ſhe flouriſh, 
What Stipends, her true Sons to nouriſh, 
What Plenty, and what Gladneſs ſpread, - 
With holy Clement at their Head, 


The Motive good, the Thing's agreed, 
The general Cry's, Proceed, Proceed: : 

A cloſe Committee is appointed, 
A Dozen goodly Cherubs nointed, 
Of ample Belly, ample Face, 
And ready to run o'er with Grace. 

Like Men both diligent, and ſteady, 

The Cargoe's bought, the Ship's got ready : 
The Hold well-ſtord with Agnis Deis, 
And Sails filld with Beats Mei s; 

They Anchor weigh, and leave the Strand, 
| Huzza, for Church, and Indian Land. 

In proſperous Hour, they gain the Port, 
| Where Sooty Chibo; kept his Court; 

Unſhip their Wares, unload their Coffers, 
With many good and-gracious Offers, 4 
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And well equipped with Eflecitlak, ” 

Gain Audience, and produce Credentials; c 
When eminent in Fraud of Face, 
The firſt in Pow'r, and firſt in Grace, 
Approaching of the Monarch's Chair, 

And bowing low, with folemn Air, 

His grave Attention did beſeech, 


With ſupple oy and ringing cy 


Tl 
0 . * 


Great Sir we come, with Powrs inhetent, 9 4 
From Heaven, 4d", from! his YET | 
Iaveſted. with Cæleſtial Art, ont 


| His Prototype, and counter TO aten AAA 


The Sovereign Rüter very Limb, Ad a 
(What's done to him, is done to hic, 1 F. 
Whoſe Might all Nature doth ädere. 
Whoſe Aid the diſtant Realms implote, © ; 
95 To whom is given, to bind, and lobſe, 1 
I To bleſs, and curſe, condemn, or _ IN 
Happy the "Motatch owns his Cauſe, J N. 
The People left, obeys his _ own 97 * 17 
In all they do, they Malt ſuccced, is qd) 


And ne'er want Help in Time of Need, 


Comforts of ev'ry Sort and Kind, 8 


The Man believes in him ſhall find, The 


of OR1GINAL POEMS. 151 
| The holy Pontiff ſhall ſecure 'em, | 
Their Enemies ſhall fall before em; 
Long be their Days, the Days of Peace, 
And when from Time and Tides they ceaſe, 


As ſure as Seven and Four' s Eleven, 


| This Key ſhall give them Place in Heaven : | 

Further, to gain your Love and Favour, | | 

In meek, fond, Fatherly Behaviour, | | 

Some precious Relicts, he hath ſent, | 

To aid your Faith, at all Events ; 

Ineſtimable in their Price, | | 

They'll cleanſe, and cure you in a Trice; 9 

Pardons for Sins in higbeſt Sum, 

Inadulgencies for Crimes to come; | 1 

An Arm of little Jas Frock, x 25 75 : 

A Piece o'th Holy Virgin' 8. Smock; Ee 

To help Conception, and cut Teeth, * 

By Dint of Faith, which no Man feeth: 

A Breaſt-Plate of Divine Salvation. X 
To guard yourſelf, and guard your Nation, 
With Crozier, Croſs, and Faith's firm Arm, ; 
In vain ſhall "mortal Pow'r alarm; F 3 

Man, Woman, Child, all Ages, Sexes, | 

Wiiom Body, Pains, or Spirit vexes, 0 

a „ Shall 
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Shall, if upon my Word they'll truſt, 
Find Help, and Word of Prieſt is juſt, +» 


The ſubtile Prince began to ſmoke 
The pious Cheat, and holy Joke, 
And with a ſpecious Smile of Face, 


Reply 'd with equal Art and Grace: 


I'm ſenſible what Thanks are due, 
To Holy Father, and to you; 
Who meerly out of Zeal and Love, 
Gifted with Pow'rs from above, 
Have come from diſtant Climes and Lands, 
To mend our Hearts, and aid our Hands 
'Gainſt Winds and Seaſons, Heat, and Cold, 
'Gainſt Miſchiefs great, and manifold, ü 


= Vouchſahng to expoſe your Youth, 


And hazard all for ſake of Truth; 
What can Ido? What ſhall I fay? 

How this amazing Debt repay ? 

How recompence ſo great a Gain? 

The Pride and Glory of my Reign ; 

That you're no leſs than what you ſeem, 


. Hath been reyeald me in a Dream ; 


And what hath been foretold long fiace, 
Fully my preſent Needs evince. 
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80 opportunely you have choſe 
A Time to aid me 'gainſt my Foes, 
When nought but Miracle could fave, 
From Conqueſt, Slav'ry, or the Grave ; 
A mighty Prince, my Neighbour Pow'r, | 
Invades my State, this very Hour * 
No human Force can him ' abide, 
He ſpreads Deſtruction far and wide; 
Go, friendly, pious, good Allies, 
Go, free me from my Enemies; 
While I conſult of a Reward, 
Equal ſo great, and good Regard : 
Go, Miniſters, and Chiefs of mine, 
Pay them the Honours, are Divine, 
No leſs they claim, no leſs deſerve, 
From Bondage, you, and yours preſerve; 
Go for their Glory, and your Peace, 
Nor let the great Thank-offering ceaſe, 
Reſpe&t them, as myſelf you're wont, 
And place them in the Battle's Front. 
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4: INVOCATION of the 


SUPREME BEING. 
D READ God! who doth all ban Thought 


tranſcend, - 


Whence Nature did begin, doth at wii end: 
Tremendous pow r, thou great and only Cauſe, 
Why All hath Being, and why Nothing yas... 5 
Thee, Earth, and Seas, and Heaven imperfeRt bold. 
Thee, all Things witneſs, and yet none unfold; 
Weak as frail Nature is, In Thee ſurvey, þ 
Thou Source of Light, thou Father of the Day, 
Eternal Self eriling, Holy Name, 
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Perfections Self, = evermore _ fame, Fo | 
Whoever did, and doth, and e, 72 2 . a 
Perpetual Vouch, and never know Decay ; 25 24 

Lifo at thy right, and en thy left Hand Death, 
Enthron'd above the Heavens and filling all the Earth, | 

How ſhall a wretched Creature fore Thee ſand 5 | 
Th ungrateful Subject of thy mighty Hand: 

A thouſand Mercies hath thy Servant try'd, 

As oft! forgotten Thee, and Thee deny'd, 
Through Folly harden'd, or through Paſſion ſway'd, 
That Reaſon thou haſt giv'n I've diſobey'd. 


& 


0 


In 
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In ſhameleſs Pride, thy facred Laws forſook, 

Blind to Reproof, and deaf to thy Rebuke: 

Oh! guide me with a Ray of Heavenly Light, 

And lead to what is good, and what is right; 

Inftru my Will, thy Paths for to purſue, | 

Still let me keep thy Holy Law in View, 

Confit my Mind in what is truly juſt, 

Which Form to follow, and which' Prieft to truſt, - 


' ICHMOND Hill 
To, . Þ. Eſq; 1750; 


\ RIEN D, 0 whom (wiſely negligent of much) 
Sufficient's given, and you eſteem it ſuch; 
Averſe to Pomp, a little Mind's Delight, 
The gaudy Show of State, and Glare of Sight, 
Securely you poſſeſs unenvy'd Eaſe, 
Inclin'd to Peace, to Plealare, and to 1 
In thee the Muſe delights, and ſafely lings, 
The Fate of Herdes, and the Fall of _ 
Adventurous oft, the bloody Sword to weild, 
And paint the Horrors of a bloody Field, 


To 
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To ſwell to Tranſport, or to fink to Grief, 

And give to high Diſtreſs, it's laſt Relief, 

Seated with Thee, inſtructs the fatal Storm, 
Nor knows a Diſtance, or obſerves a Form. 
Inclin'd by Pleaſure, or the Hopes of Praiſe, 
Theſe were the venal Views of former Days, 


When high Ambition did my Temples crown, 


Fond of the Laurel, and the Bay Renown: 
But weary'd out with Fancies frail Reports, 


The Fraud of Cities, and the Freak of Courts, 


More humble Meaſures now compoſe the Lyre, 
And Beauties are the Theme, did thoſe inſpire: 
The Scenes to Joy, to Peace, and Truth invite, 
For ever dear to Friendſhip, and Delight. : 


Near to the Place, where Duppa Heav'n implor'd, | 
And paid his Vows, for Royalty reſtord, 
Secure to Peace, and eminent to View, | 
Here ſtood of old (if Legends tell us true) 


An antient Pile devoted to the Sight, 


And ſacred to a God, the God of Light: 
From its high Altar, daily, did ariſe 


The thankful Tribute of ten thouſand Eyes, 


Wi. 
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| While the fage Druid, form'd to Rapture ſung, 
How Truth, and Order, from Confuſion ſprung ; 
Glad Nature lifts her Head, and ſmiles around, 
And ſpreads through Heaven's wide Arch the grateful 
In joyous Pzans, thankfully repay, 1 
And laud the Bliſs, and Benefit of Day. 
Supreme of Bleſſings, Heaven-born Ray the Sight } 
Parent of Knowledge, Source of all Delight ! 
Without thy gracious Influence to dire&, 
Creation's Self had been of no Effect; 
Imperfect all, while Darkneſs on it rod, 
Till Light inform'd the Work of Nature's God ; 
Then Men of Nature judg'd, and Nature's Laws, 
And from the Fruits of Wiſdom, fix'd the Cauſe, 
Beheld Almighty Pow'r in Anna's Charms, 

And plac'd eternal Bliſs within her Arms ; 
From Caroline form'd Majeſty, and Grace, 
And judg'd of Angel's Forms, by fair Amelia's Face, 


_* Giv'n to admire, to wonder, and implore, 


They firſt were taught to homage, then adore. 


See Thames appear, and wanton Wind around, 
And pay its crooked Tribute to the Ground; 
The noble Stream, à lovely Vale divides,, + 
And gently ſwells to bleſs its beauteon:* Sides, 


There 
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Rides in the ſilent Skiff, or vocal Hoy 3 
Who bear with nervous Arms upon che Oer, 


I bears che Plenty, it did frſt produce; 


The ample Barge upon its Boſom rides, 
And with a ſpreading Sail oppoſe its Tides, 


| While twenty jolly Mates, with equal 2 


Stand to the Voak, and help it in its Courſe, 5 
Nor Winter's Blaſt obſtruct, nor Summer's Rue 8 
With painful Steps they bear it gainſt the Strearn p 
In willing Labour, and with meck Deſites, // 
Such Bleſſings (Walpele) Liberty inſpirees. 


— 


One caſts the Angel, and one ſpreads the Net; 
The ſtately Bird majeſtical and graue, n 
Lifts his proud Neck, and triumph o'er the Wave; | | 


While down he Current, ith h Hiker Rug, 


Or led by Pleaſure, ot inclin'd/ by Need, 
Its Courſe obey, and eaſily proceed, 5 0 
Impell'd by Swain robuſt, and bramny BG 


1 — * 
$ 4 


Inforce its s ſpeed, 1 dude along the Shove. 
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Prone from the hanging Hill, the Sight deſcends, - 
Luxuriant in its Courſe, and gladly ends, | 
Where Thi/tleworth her darling Thames purſue, 
And crooks a lovely Elbow to the View, 
When ſeven fierce Monarchs did divide the Land, 
And held precarious Pow'r, with jealous Hand; 
Here once the ſullen Hoſtage did reſide, 
And own'd Subjection i in reſentful Pride, 
Condemn'd their Wives, and Children to Comin: 
And pine away in tributary Woe; 
Waſting | in ſlothful Eaſe inactive Youth, 
Nn of . and Sureties for Truth. 
More Weſtward, and you'l — 1 ay Shade, 8 
Spring from the fruitful Plain, and flowry Mead; 
Leap the bleak Heath with one capacious Bcund, 
At once take in 2 Twelve-miles Length of Ground: 
Here Windfr's Royal Palace you. eſpy. 
Superb to riſe, and ſeek. the diſtant Eye, x 
Advanc'd in high Renown, and firſt in Praiſe, 3 
3 Britiſh Heroes, and for antient Days; | 
am d for its Forreſts, and its green. Retreats, 
At once the Monarch, and the Maſe Seat. 
* Pope, \P h 
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vx In Terror. of Ambition, Fraud, and Guile, 
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Lol the wd Shade pectin ccf the Bin 


M Avon s lovely Vale ſalutes your Eyes, 
Where (by great Volſey rais d) a noble Pile, 


* 2 Midtt Greens and Sweets the ſumptuous Fabtic ſtands,” 
And owiisa Joy, from all the Neighbour . 
Profuſe in Beauties, variegated live, 

In all that Nature, or that Art can give. |, | 

Ve Sons of Men, who date to be unjdſt, * 
And vainly in your great Poſſeſſions truſt. ws! 

| | Keep in your Eye, his Greatneſs, and his Fall, | 

Wl Abandon d, diſpoſeſsd, and ſtript of all; i 

| With Shame and Indignation, ſee him ſwell, . . 

Like Satan looking up to whence be fell "oe 

While quick Reproaches in his Bofom riſe, h | 

And falling Tears bedew his frighted Eyes 

5 a bad I fervd, ny God, with ba the Paint 
2 T ferv'd the World, ee its Jing Gai, S1. 

While Papal Glory did dekude my Eyes, * hes N 

Pliusid bas Crown und Glory never d: 

Maven had wot fail d my luary Age to b 

Nor taught me this. Deſpair, and a «i 
Ab! wretched Vanity of "WM State! YN BP x 
in Folly early, and in Wiſdom late ; 


>, 


j wed & 3 


A Fund of Bliſs, laid up for many Tears, 
Let looſe thy Wiſhes, and ſuppreſs thy Fears; 


The Seat of Saxon Kings, in antient Days; 
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What once I tbougbt would riſe and fix Fume, 
Shall now perpetuate my Sin and Shame, . . 

And ſtand a dreadful Monument of Moe, 

Devote to Rapine, Pride, and ſenſeleſs Show : 

So Dives whiſper d fondly to bis Breaſt, 

Soul, take thy Pleaſure, and enjoy thy Reft ; 


Fond Man, alas1 like me, that very Night ! 
His Soul to endleſs Torments took its Flight. 


Southward incline thine Eye where Hills diſtend, 
Remote to View, and find in Clouds their End; 
Fam'd King flon lifts his Head, and chief in Praiſe, 


From hence the Thames firſt riſe you may explore, 
An ample Bridge confines his ſpacious Shore ; 

Here Hengiſts hardy Sons uſurp'd Command. 
And held in abject Awe, a conquer d Land. 
Fruitful in Fraud, deſtroy d th unwary, Danes, 
A horrid Sacrifice to Woden's Manes; hg) 
Where now the Tow's, of old his Temple ficad, . 
Sacred to furious Rage; and Thirſt of Blood. 


1 8 


R Raigd 


162 A'COLLECTION» 


Rais'd to Advantage, the ſtern God appear d. 
Infufing Fiercenefs, in the Warlike Herd 3, v5. in 
A Panoply of Steel array'd his Breaſt, „v 
And a drawn Sword defends his ample Cheſt; 2 
His venal Altar ſtain'd with human Gore 
And mangled Limbs deform'd th' adjacent Floor: 
Such lawleſs Fury fill d the human Breaſt, 8 
Till purer Knowledge ſet the World at reſt Mn 
Then Truth and Peace led up their blooming Train, 
And ſpread and proſper d through fair Rich monds Plain; 
Nature and Art did amiably agree, 
And Man became ſincere, polite, and free: 
No more a duſky Deſart we eſpy, 141 
Wild, barren, waſte; and cheerleſs to the Eye. 
Whoſe ſtubborn Soil, no frugal Hand employd. 
Of Beauty ſenſeleſß, and of Order void; 
| Now ſpacious Shades, with ſumptuous Glory riſe, 
And meet with joyful Day, and clement Skies; © _ 
Bow to the Waves, and in the Mirror play, wa 
And ſhoot, and leſſen, as the Winds decay: 
The wanton Eye is gladly taught to room, © .; 
Oer the bold Structure, and the lofty Dome, 
Luxuriant Plenty, Graces ſpread around. 
| To humaniſe, and glad the fertile Ground, 


And 
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And ſweet Conſent ſits ſmiling on her Face, 


With Female Softneſs join d, and manly Graco; 
Hence came that wondrous Harmony you view, 
Grace roſe on Grace, Perfection to purſue, 
T'adorn and. dignify the fair Retreat, = 

And make it worthy of her Monarch's Seat. 


a 
0 iS 4 


Thee have I.ſeen when Winter's hoary Hand, 
Hath ſpread a fickly Blaſt upon the Land; 

Thy lovely Vales, with waſte of Waves unbleſt, + 
Thy leafleſs Groves, with heavy Fogs oppreſt, | 
A View of deſolate, dejected Lands, 

Bleak Houſes, abject Heath, and barren Sands, 
Unchearful Scene, whence noxious Damps ariſe, 

And bellow Winds, which clamour gainſt the Skies. 


| Thee have I ſeen neglected by the Swains, 


When Caroline no more delights the Plains; 


When the dry Winds from off the Eaſtern Coaſt, 
Pinch up and binds the humid Earth with Froſt ; 
Trees hang their wither d Heads, and fapleſs Bough, * 
And ev ry Hedge is hung with pearly Snow, | 
The lowing Kine lament the chearing Green, 
And 2 Eye acheth, on the whiten'd Scene, 
21 L 2 From 
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From Stacks of Grain, a feather'd Flight ariſe, 
And Thunder ſeeks them through the broken Skies. 


Thee have I ſeen, when Summer's Noon diſplay, 
The ſultry Proſpect, and the ſunny Day, 85 
The wat' ry Tribe in ſhallow Sterams ariſe, 
And breathe in Pain, and aſk for new Supplies, 
The ruſſet Groves appear in barren Light, | 
And Clouds of Duſt obſtruct the heated Sight, 
Earth gapes with Thicſt, the Spring's exhauſted dry, 
Her Herbage languiſh, and her Flowers die ; 
Infectious Vapours riſe, and noxious Smells, 
From ſtagnate Pools, and ſubteraneous Cells; 
The Cattle faint, and Men in Fevers burn, | 
And all impatient wait the kindly Show'r's return: 
When lo! the rowling Thunder from on high 
Divides the Clouds, which gather in the Sy; 
The Rains deſcend, all Things reviv d appears, 
And Nature now her gayeſt Aſpect wears, 
The vocal Woods are glad, the Vallies ſmile, 
The Hills rejoice, and ev'ry Thing is pleas d. 


| Sweet Scene of Blic! what Praiſes can requite, 
| The Body's Reſpite, and the Mind's Delight; 
+ T3 The 
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The Muſe in awful Silence oft' infpir'd, 
Inclin'd by Glory, or by Beauty fir'd, 
Soars to the Sky, or hovers on the Wing, 
And now attempts to fly, and now to fing, 
Whether diſpos d ſhe turns the tuneful Lays; 
And ſprings exalted into Walpole's Praiſe ; 

Sh Whether great Harrington the Subject fill, 
Which ſumptuous fits, beneath the woody Hill, 
Colleagues in Worth, and ſiniſh'd for Applauſe, 
To give to Britain Peace, and Europe Laws, 

If martial Fire, my grateful Boſom warms, 
Of Arms fing, and Man the Pride of Arms. 

Argyle, the Obje& of his Nation's Smile, 
Argyle, the Grace, and Glory of the Iſle; 
Form d to the Courſe, his Race divinely runs, 

The Dread and Terror of her rebel Sons. 


But ah! her higheſt Beauty, chiefeſt Pride, 
Here Royal George and Caroline reſide, 
Born to delight, and Peace and Plenty give, 
In them they proſper, and in them they live. 


| Sacred to Friendſhip Dandridge, thus 8 | 
ben — in Eaſe, and ſocial Mirth, 
: „ „ Officious 


166 4 COLLECTION 
Officious to explore Receſs abſtruſe, 
And chat of preſent, and of former Day ces . 
Inquiſitive, communicant, and free, 
In mutual Kindneſs, and Remembrance dear; 
Eh ill irkſome Buſineſs, and with a careful Brow, __ . 
Calls Thee away to proud Auguſtas Town; 
The Muſe then takes her folitary Wall, 
The Hour to Truth, and Contemplation due, 
To Peace, to Freedom, and to fair-ſpoke Hope. 
Vet ſpite of Abſence, Abſence; Friendſhips try, | 
Holds Thee in Thought, and keeps Thee in my Eye; 
For Troynovant I leave the bliſsful Bow'ts, N. 
And turn and ſeek Thee midſt her hundred Tow'rs; 
Unenvy'd view her Beauty, Pow'r, and Wealth, 
Rich in Content, in Innocence, and Health, 
Pleas'd to be free from Care, and free from Pain, 
And pity guilty Men, who thirſt for Gain. 
The Park I climb, through Nature's various Call, 
A ſpacious | Circuit of ten Miles of Wall, 
Explore its ſecret, and its open Face, 
And now its Views delight, and now the Chace. 
My Heart enliven'd by the chearful Horn, 
Exults, and high enjoys. the ſpendid Morn, | 
2 1 5 10 While 


U 
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While Brunfwicks Royal Sons direct the Rein, 
And breathes the Pleaſures of the healthy Plain. 
O! dear to Nature! and to Virtue dear, 
Auſpicious Pow'rs!- be theſe your ſpecial Care! 
If Britain's Prayer; thy Mercy can incline, 

Nor Crimes of her's impede; not Crimes of mine, 
Prophetic Tranſports in my Boſom ſwell, 
And what the God declares, the Muſe ſhall tell. 
Ye Silvan Dieties, who here repair, 
And hoſpitably make theſe Scenes your Care; 
Whether you dance within the ſunny Beam, 

Or ſpread its ample Shades upon the Stream, 
Whether you aid the Day with gentle Brees, N= 
And whiſper ſaft Delights among the Trees, 
Profule of Pleaſure variſy the Dawn, , 61 
Smile on the Hills, and beautify the . te bug 
Or meekly viſit Merlins ſacred Cell, 

Where univerſal Truth, and Freedom dwelt ; 
Inſpir'd great Brunſwick's Glories to prolong, 

Bids Peace attend, and Silence aid the Song; 
Then jocund Damon tunes the Oaten Reed, 

And ſportive Gladnefs. fills the ample Mead, 
| Born om a Swell of Tide each riſing Day, 

ko * comes, his Homage for to pay, 
1 EL 4 Round 
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Round the green Citce, the ſacred Nine appear, 
The Dryades liſten, and the Niades hear; 
Here meek Religion came, by Freedom led, 
Here Learning raisd is venerable Head, 
Immortal Tongues, immortal Truths foretold, 
And time its Ara fixt, the Age of Gold: 

Bleſt Caroline! replies the fair Retreat; 

Bleſt Caroline] the diſtant Hills repeat; 

Thy Name ih Time's Records ſhall ever laſt, 
Improve the Future, and reproach the Paſt 

In imitating Thee, thy ſacred Race, 

Alike ſhall riſe in Pow'r, and rife in Grace, 
Keep in their Eye, their Sire's immortal Reign, 
And put to ſcorn the Envious, and the Vain; 
Faction deſtroy, and Superſtition curb, | 
And fix their Throne ſo ſure that nought ſhall it diſturb, 
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In a Diſcourſe to Mr. F. 


INTRODUCTION. © 


IN CE Spleen, and preſent Time affords 
A vacant Interval of Words | 
Since News expires, and Thoughts grow dry, 
And none are here, but You, and 1, | 
P'1l entertain you with a Tale, 
By way of Reliſh to your Ale, 
And better to divert the Time, 
II tell it (if you pleaſe) in Rhyme, 
Cl:ros ordain'd by happy Stars, 
Nor bred to Work, nor doom'd to Wars, 
Held ample Glebe, and Tithes in Kind, 
Great Comſorts to a pious Mind, 


Falernian 
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Falernian Wines his Cellars ſtor d, 

Eaſe crown'd his Bed, and Mirth his Board, 
Poults, Geeſe, Pigs, ſuckling Babes of Grace 
Enliv'd his Heart, enrich'd his F ace, | 

Yet further to encreaſe his Stock, 

He took a fat Lamb from his Flock: 
In mort, to make my Story known "a 
(So kind is Heaven unto his own) 
He ſhone in Eminence; and * 
Sleek n ar hie Nenn- 9 


Well ſtocled in Riches and Renown, , 
The Spirit calls him now to To ]) m 
And kind our holy Man infpires, cle W277 vn 
With higher Views, and new Deſires; Del 
Mitres, large Stipends, Diſpenſäation, Niet: 
Full Peace on Earth, in Heaven Salvation- 

Self ſerw'd, he's next to help a Brother, 
(For one good Chriſtian aids another, 


Be good to all, the Scriptures ſaith, 550 
Be ſpecial Good to th Houſe of Faith my 

His pious Purpoſe ſoon make known, * HIKE 365 
For all the W Call do e | 
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The Tribe in Droves about him flock, -- | 

(For all Tribes have an Overſtock, 

To favour Sleth, and pardon Sins, | 

And pamper Pride, and double Chins) 

With meager Mien, and meek Requeſt, 

Came Peter. Stopgap mong the reſt, - . 

Twixt Church and Chapel taught to trudge: | 

His Budget fraught for all Men's Needs 

With Homilies, and Balmy Creeds 

And Uſuals ſpecially are given, 

To ſub ſub Subſtitutes of Heaven; 

Him Cleros hails, with awful Voice, 

And *noints him his peculiar Choice; 

Inveſts and claps him in his Geer, E 

And tacks tot — twenty Pounds a Lear. 
Incluſive of the Goſpel: Lees, 

By Produce of the ſurplice Fees; 


A fine Proviſion made for Life. 
Five Children, and a fruitful Wifſe. 


* 5 i "EL ieee 
Here leave we Parſon to proceed 
To raiſe to Houſe of Abrabam's Seed, 
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172 A CoLLECTTON 


In primitive Apoſtle's Caſe, 
Cloath'd both with Poverty, and Grace; 


But firſt a Word unto the Wiſe, 


Safety, from Sage Inſtructions riſe. 
On Cuſhion gravely placing Bum, 
And ſpreading Scarf with folemn Um; 
Cleros began — You know good Brother, 
How much we're bound to one another, 
How Prudence, and how Intereſt join, 
Th' reverend Sons of Levi's Loin, \ 
To firm their Ranks, and ſtand their Ground, N 
While Infidels, and Cheats abound ; 
What 1 now hold of right Divine, 
Through Mercy one Day may be thine, 
Then zealouſly you'll act your Part, 

See that the Glebe be kept in Heart, 
See that no Mortal dare refuſe, | 

To render me my Tythes and Dues, 
Particularly have an Eye, 

On that ſame Caitif, Farmer Siy; 

My Care's not much as I'm Pofleſlor, 
Heav'n knows my Care's for my Succeflor, 
Remember (Oh! my Friend) the Rights, 
The glorious Plan, to plague and fright : 


From 


m 
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From Age to Age deliver'd down, 

By Sires of Learning and Renown, 

80 dearly bought the Price of Blood, 
The righteous Means of ſo much Good; 
Oh! never do your Work by halves, 

But piouſly tranſmit it ſafe ; 


And propagate the Church's Store, 


For Times to come, till Time's no more, 
By ſacred Legend gs appears, 
('Tis now good fourteen hyndred Years) 
Since pious Codex bore the Rod, 

Saint Codex, long time ſince with God, 
Here firſt ordain'd, and firſt inducted, 

As Rector, he Mankind inſtructed, 
Improving with a fat Manure, 

This very individual Cure. 

And for's Succeſſors Peace and Reſt, 
(Bleſt be his Memory, ever bleſt,) 
The Stipend he ſo ſcanty found, 
Advanc'd each Penny to a Pound. 


His Anceſtors who him preceded, 


Condemned worldly Gains, nor heeded 
Their real Intereſt, would refuſe 
To ſqueeze, and ſtrain the Lay for Dues ; 


Poor 
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Poor eaſy Creatures, narrow bred, 911 
Them Sack-cloth: n n Lentils fed, PERL 


SETS) 


| 


They fac d NEO on een \ A lil 
Pretending to be Conſcience pricked, 
80 ſilly were they — nay ſo wicked, 
To preach 'gainſt Grandeur, and Dominion, 
And held the curſt Hell Fire Opinion, 
From crazy Sculs, ſuch Doctrine carving 
The Church was beſt maintain'd by RETURN 2 
Thus big with Blaſphemy, and Error, 
Moſt impiouſly to brave Heaven's Terror, 
To rob their Mother of her Dow'r, 
Her Wealth, her high Domains, and Pow, 
The very Vitals which maintain | 
The facred Names of Prieſt, and Dean; 
Without whom Faith, and hope muſt ceaſe, 
Nor Earth, nor Heaven admit Increaſe ; nt 
For if (as Logic makes it plain) 
The Church's Pow'r is all Men's Gain, 
Why then it's obvious to the Letter, 
The more Men give the Church, the better 
Ve Sages learn'd in Law? ye Doctors! | 
- Deans, Clerks, Apparitors, and Procto © 
wa, L Atteſt 
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Atteſt the Principles ſecures n N e 
Such Soy'reign good, to you, and yours. 


But to return from my Digreſſion, 
For pious Zeal, miſleads Expreflion. BAT! 


! DGIG £01: LR 5-7 | 

Our holy Man, whoſe Heavenly Aim, 

In Duty taught, to claim, and claim, 

Had (you muſt think) enough to do 

To curb, and bring the Lay'ty to, 

The ſtubborn Sinners, reſtive rid, ** 

Quite deaf to all he ſaid; and did, 

And obſtinately held their Purſe; © 

But what til] made the Matter work, 

No ſpiritual Court was yet erected; 

By which the Claim could be protected, 

No Pains and Penalties; to — un 

To puniſh, excommune, and burn; 

Eer Church by wholeſome Stripes i increas d 

But happ why marks weren't ceagd 1 


T was in the blithſome Time of Vear, 
When fruitful Ceres doth appear, 23816 1 
A proper Seaſon to his Mind, | 
eſt The Time that Tythes are ta'en in Kind, Our 
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Our holy Man in doleful Caſe, 114 Sch N15 | 
With heavy Mind, and e ; avior'vor tay: 

Was fitting fadly in the Dumps, 
| Quite non-plus'd, and put to his Trumps ; - - 
When lo! at ſpecial Time of Need, 

(All Perſons hear! all Perſons heed !) 
From Heaven an Angel recking hot lod 0 
Came down, and fix'd upon the Spat, Gs PS 

In Hand a Bough, and in his Face 

Good - will, Beneficence, and Grace, 

And more to manifeſt his Love, 

Special, and recent from abore, 

Take this, the awful Spirit ſaid, | 

And do what next comes in your Head, wut 
Glad Tidings'to the Church it brings. 

Then ſhed Ambrgfa from his Wings, 
Apply what you have ſeen, and heard; 

He ſpoke, and ſtraitway diſappear d. 


7 v7 


But here our School-men don't agree, 
What kind of Bough, this Bough ſhould be, 
Nor is it very clearly taught, 
Th n State, and 1 it daa 


< . 


o 


Some holding it a Branch o'th' Tree, 
Of which old Granum Eve made Free, 


Inferring by Deduction ſure, 


What was the Cauſe, ſhould be the Cure; 


| Applying Text, to Salve, and Seal, 


Its Seed, ſhould bruiſe the Serpent's Heel, 


Ibe Viper ſo (as Learn'd maintain) 
Poiſon and Antidote contain : 
Others, as Orthodox, and Staunch, 


Aver it was an Olive Branch; 


While no leſs pious, learn'd, and wiſe, 


And having half por d out their Eyes, 
- Through Teleſcope of Faith being told, 


That 'twas a holy Thorn ſome hold; 
Since which on ſolemn Days you've ſeen, 


It long Time hath a Cyſtom been, 


For your good Wives this Thorn to chuſe, | 
To deck their Windows, Churches, Pews. 


But not to be in Zeal to furious, 


Bout Points, ſo intricate, though curious, | 


The Commentators all allow, 


Though not of what — it was a Bough: * 
So likewiſe though they do divide, 
Bout who is brought, of either Side, 


M 
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For Grbriel fix, tor Raphael ſeven, 


They all agree — it came from Heav'n. 


But to proceed, not further ſtray 
One ſingle Hair's-breadth out oth' way. 


Codex, no longer at a Loſs, 


Straight marches forth to Market Croſs, 


From thence advances to the Fields, 


With all the Pariſh at his Heels, 
Maintaining all the Way he went, 
That Men by paying Tithes — repent ; 


Then fixing on the proper Ground, 


The yellow Harveſt lying round, 


And lugging out his ample Geer, 


In plenteous Stream he matk'd his Share; 


This Circle be the facred Bound, 


All here (he cries) is holy Ground: 

By ſolemn Spell, I it entail, 

Nor Hell ſhall gainſt its Pow'r prevail: © 
Come ev'ry Matron, Widow, Maid, 

Be neither faithleſs, nor afraid, 


Let each extend her Hand, and Manful 


And 
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And out of your abundant Stock, 
Heave kindly to the Parſor's Cock; | 
Who Grace indifferent to all, 
Extends as well to great, as ſmall ; 
Nor partially denies to any, | 
A lumping Pen'worth for her Penny : 
Come all to me, he loudly cries, 
Come follow all, have Ears, and Eyes; 
Come all to me, are heavy laden, | 
Come all, by Wealth, and Sins inwaden; 
Who brings a Tenth, inherits Reſt, 
Who brings two Thirds, ſhall more be bleſt, 
80 in Proportion to his Call, 
His Portion's beſt, — who brings his All; 
Come, freely come, its firmly held, 
Thoſe won't come in, muſt be compel'd. 


The ſpacious Heap at inſtant ſtandse 
Quick Work ariſe from many Hands; 
Stout roſe the Fabric, firm and ſtrong, 
Prominent, ample, thick, and long, 
Like Me/e's Serpent, gain'd the beſt, 
Then gap'd, and fivallow'd up the reft ; 

| „ 
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So Foſeph's Sheaf, Delight to Sight, 
Superior roſe, and ſtood upright, 
While all that round about it laid, 
Obeiſance made, and Homage paid, 
Pleas d he ſo well had plaid his Part, 
The good Man now rejoic'd at Heart; 
Then ſmiling with indulgent Face, 
Upon the precious Imp of Grace; 


With awful Flouriſh Codex ſpread - 


The Bough, and ſtuck it in his Head; 
When lo! a Miracle! you fre 


The Branch at once become a Tree: 

| A Second more it ſplit aſunder, 

Part roſe aloft, and part fell under, 

Board join with Board, each other match, 
Its Head ſpread out, and turn to Thatch; 
And Ways no Mortal could diſcern, 

It ſtood converted 10 4 Barn; 

With ſecret Power to extend, 

Still borrow on, but never lend, 

For what its Bow'ls once confin d, 
Were irredeemably conſign'd; | 
Whence came the Proverb, ev'n till now, 


'The Parſon's Cock, he made his Plough ; 


And 
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Andi in the ſame Purſuit of Thought, 
The Parſon's Barn refuſes W 
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"CONCLUSION 


W ELL Sir, and ſo much for your Tale, 
Here Drawer, tother pint of Ale. 


And what is't you infer from hence.? 

Your Moral — where? Your Story — whence? 
Tradition juſtifies my Tale, ON; 
And what Tradition faith, can't fail; 

From whence the Moral, Sir, is plain, 


(Be it our Praiſe, as 'tis our Gain,) 


While ſtubborn Sinners fleer, and flout, 
And graceleſs Infidels make doubt, 

Good Chriſtians, like to You and I, 
Great Comforts from theſe. Things eſpy, 
And paſlively ourſelves reſign, 

That Tythes are held from Pow'r Divine. 
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AN 


D. 
ON THE 


NE W YEAR, 1736. 


, 
k 


. 


MN Yearin Age, the World's increard, 
A The Sun hath gone its annual Round, 
And Things have roſe, and Things have ceas d, 

And Time hath fix d their certain Bound. 

5 II. 
Imperial Cz/ar, Britain's Lord, 

Born human N ature to redreſs, 
This friendly Influence doth afford 
3 vivify, enlive, and bleſs. 

III. 
Again the mighty God of Day, 
© Unveils his awful ſacred Head, 
New Glories to diſplay, 


And ſprings like Bridegroom to the fruitful Bed, | 
IV. Renew'd 


\ 


— 
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' 


IV. 
Renew'd in Majeſty, and Grace, 
Like Giant reaſſumes his Way, 
Courts Nature's ſtrong Embrace, : 
And She the Vigour of his genial Ray. 
. ; W. 
Again great Brunſwick's Son doth riſe, 
Firmly purſues the Track he's paſt, 
Delights the Earth, as He the Skies, 
And adds new Glories to his laſt. 
FI. 4 
Juſtice his Councels rule, and guide, 
Wiſdom and Pow'r together kiſs, 
Succeſs on ſage Reſolves abide, 


And Conqueſt, Fame, and Fate are his. 


8 VII. 
Obedient Matter owns the Power, 
The breezing Gale, the vernal Show's _ 
Enjoys the Bliſs of Heat, and Light, 
New Forms ſhoot up, new Scenes appear, 


To liven, and inrich the Year, 


To cheer the Day, and glad the Sight, 


M4 


* 


VIII. Bri- 
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VIII. | 
Britania's Navies ſpread their Sails, ; 


Her Thunder diſtant Shores repeat, 
To whom contending States appeal, 
And injur'd Nations ſafe Retreat; 
Her Pow'r, diffuſive as the Skies, 
Far as the Seas roll, or Suns ariſe. 
. 
Through Change, all Nature keeps its Courſe, 
Impell'd by the Almighty Mind, 
Runs various {rom her fertile Source, + 
| By conſtant Laws inconſtantly inclin'd. 
| | | wy 
Advancing towards Eternity, 
The Ara fix'd of ancient Days, 
When Things ſhall ceaſe to ſing their Maker's Pri 
When Darkneſs reaſſumes his Reign, 
And dreadful Fire conſumes the Plain 
No more the pregnant Glebe increaſe 


Nor fears the Spoils of Wer, © nor feels the Fruit of 
XI. 7 [Peace, 


—_—— 


| When Brunfick great illuſtrious Line, 
No longer midſt the Nations ſhine, 


But reigns eternal, and divine, 


* NW OE Ee —— 


While 


nile 


Vain in the Pride of Shape, and Features AT 
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While Angels on Ethereal Wings, | 


The joyful glad Hoſannah ſings; 


Their Virtues to record, 


Well done thou good and faithful Prince, 


Enjoy the Promiſe made long ſince, 
The Joy and Promiſe of thy Lord. 


Upon the MarRIAGE of Mr. J. E. 


P LATON E long had coyly ſhunn'd the Bliſs, 
Th' amorous Ogle, and the wanton Kiss, 
Reaſon'd abſtruſe, and by Ideas quaint, 


The Woman wholly loſt within the Saint; 


Till Thormto came, and {kilful in the Cauſe, 
Awoke her Nature, into Nature's Laws: 
Let others glory in what Art can do, 

And tell how abſolute a Pow'r they keep, 
By ſuperficial Charms, are ſcarce Skin deep; 


Dreſs, dance, ſing, play, and idly make their Boaſt, 


This greenfick Girl ſubdu'd, and that fam'd Toaſt; 
We bring a more ſubſtantial Proof of Love, 


A Proof which all in general muſt approve; 


Broad | 
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Broad Back, and Elaſticity of Sinew, 
Was never known as yet to fail to win you. 


So the rough God attack d Europa's Maid, 
And took the Bull's Robuſtneſs to his Aid; 
The Swan's fair Outſide, Leda did beguile; | 
A Show'r of Gold made Danae's Daughter ſmile: 
But Love like this, what Mortal could refuſe ? 
: Jove try'd Almighty Pow'r, nor had he more to uſe. 


FFF 


The CU CRO LD Selſconvicled: 
Or, The LEVELLE X. 


A 


T. K Lud 


| V 7 HEN Nollof old Times ruld the Roaſt, 
And Dolly Glaypoole was the Tou, 

When Rump of Head had got Dominion, 

And new Light favour'd new Opinion, 


Like ſome fair Field, o'er-run with Weeds, 5 
And choak d with heterogeneous Seeds; 
Among the Linſey-Wolſey Herd, 
Of pious Look, and peaked Beard, 


8 
2 


im 
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Prim Ephrim ſhone above the reſt,} 
Cut to the quick, and quaintly dreſt : _ 
Engaging in the righteous Cauſe, 
Turn'd inſide out, the Church and Laws, 
And pocketing the Spoils were left, 
Stood ſtaunch to juſtify the Theft; 
He held it o'er, and o'er again, 


Kings were no more than other Men; 


That crimſon Hoods, and Sleeves of Lawn, 
Were both of Antichriſtian Spawn : 

No one hath Pow'r above another, 
Having one Father, and one Mother: 
Hence all have equal Right in common, 
A Share in all, both Man and Woman; 

A right in ev'ry Thing they find, 

Of ev'ry Nature, ev ty Kind by 

From ev'ry Thing that draweth Breath, 
That flies in Air, or: walks on Earth, 


Sifly, a Damſel arch and fly, 
Who gravely for the Time ſtood by ; 
By Accident now ſmelt a Rat, 
And rightly judging of what's what, 
Cry'd Maſter, Maſter, by your Leave, 
And pluck'd old Ephrim by the Sleeve, 


* 
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Break 
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Break off, or from your Text you run, 
Tis prudent to know when thave done; 
To a fair Iſſue you have brought it, 


O could J thought it! could I thought it! 


But to this Key-hole place your Eyes, 
And ſee how warm my Dame applies. 
Scruple long ſtuck within the Breaſt. 
Of Sue, fair Yoak-mate of his Reſt: 
A Qualm of Kind and Conſcience frown, 
Which ſhe could not get up or down, 
But what ſo hard her Mind inveſted, 
This wholeſome Doctrine ſoon digeſted : : 
Epbrim diſpoſed by Luck, or Fate, 
Had got Poſſeſſion of th Eſtate | 
Of Hotbead, who'd ſo little Grace 
To fly in Dame Republic's Face ; 
He ſeeing of his All at Stake, 
Thought how he might Reprifals make, 
And levelling a roguiſh Blink ky 1 
On pious Saſan, caſt a Wink; | 
But till (as ſaid) ſhe Scruple beld, _ 
And Dint of Conſcience him repell'd. 
Eßpbrim now haply holding forth 
Of Saving Grace, and Saving Worth - 
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That Saints, the good old Cauſe to nurſe, 


Should but one Pocket have, one Purſe; 
Who ſees a Brother's Wants in View, 


And don't ſupply, is worſe than Few. 


In ſhort, inferring from this Head, 


He held, as hath before been faid, | 

That be 'Things great, or be Things ſmall, 
Yet all Men have a right to all. x 
The Captain all this while within, 

Was tempting Suſan into Sin, 

And ſoon ſeduced her to conceive, 

{For what we wiſh, we ſoon believe) 

Ev'n Ephrim's Doctrine did atteſt 


The juſt Pretenſions of his Breaſt, 


And prov'd the Miracle at leaſt 


Great as from Mouth of Babe, or Beaſt, | 


And had an equal Right to paſs, 


For marvellous with Balaam's Aſs; 


In fine, he put his Caſe fo tender, 

Elections ſelf, could not defend her, 
But ſpite of Grace in Virtue's ſpite, 
Her Bowels earn'd to do him right ; | 
Captain, thou'ſt nick d the Thing in Seaſon 
Quoth ſhe, I can't but ſay you've Reaſon, 


Things 
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"Things make for Things of equal Fitneſs,, 
The Spirit, and the Fleſh bear Witneſs ; 
And Ephrim's Comment doth evines © © © | 
The Truth of what I thought long line's {ub bn) 
Know then, my Good- will for to ſhew, © © 7 

All that's in Woman's Pow'c Fil do: black 2. 
Come taſte the Well of Life, and live, 
Come freely take, and freely give; Oe 

She fay'd, and with a bounteous Grace, 0557689 null 
She fell, — but fell not on her Face: 
The Captain ſeconded the Motion, - ot bag 
The Time old Epbrim ſmelt the , zac a 
And ruſhing in, alack I alack 1 
Took them reverſe of Back to Back,” xk. 
In high Confuſion, and Surpriſe, c. 
The Lovers haſtily ariſe, Se 45 to coo 26 189% 
The Captain flouts, arch %%% ſimpes, ö 
While Ephrim raves, and Suley whimpers, & 
Ep's not the-firſt hath been cornutet. 
The Thing's to plain to be diſputed: : 
Rake, finding it too late to flatter, 5 53/4) 160 
Put a bold Face upon the Matter,” 
| Reſolving impudent and ſtout, OO 
No help elſe for t, to ſtand it out; A 
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And interpoſing thus began, \ 

Nay hear but Rea@n, — hear me, Man? 

Good Ephrim your Wrath aſſwage: 

Why all this Noiſe, and all this Rage? 

Why is ſhe faithleſs, why not true tye? 

What hath ſhe done that's not her Duty > 

Hath ſhe done more than what you preach? 

What you and your whole Party teach ? 

Shame to thyſelf, the Saints, and Truth, 

You ſtand condemn'd from your own Mouth; 


Your Precept both to Man, and Woman, 
Is, all Things ſhould be held i in common 
Vour Principle to Practice bring, 


What call you this? Is rei — Thing? 


The MORAL. 


O W ſoon the wicked Man perverts | 

The wholeſome Truths, the Saint aſſerts, 
And miſapplies the Good and Holy, 

By turning Wiſdom into Folly. | 
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The SUPPLEMENT : Or, the 


THixG forbidden. 


\ Sneer ſat on the Face of Billy), 
While Ephrim into Paſſion broke, 
Confound you both, confound your. Joke, 


Mercy on me ! you make me ſwear ; 
What Parſon ſo provok'd « can bear! 


I wonder not, quoth he, to ſee, 
(Thou Imp of Satan) this in Thee. 


But what moſt ſhocks me in this Caſe, | D 
Is finding it in Babe of Grace; . 
A choſen Babe, of ſpecial Call, 


Unus d to trip, much leſs to fall; 


Reſolve me, Saints, nor tell me Fib, 


And Sue look'd mighty grave, and filly ; 


Reſolve me Suſan, Woman, Ri god WH Ro: 


Why to the Cauſe thou'ſt ee. this Blame * - 1 

5 Why on thyſelf and me this Shame: 

5 O heinious Crime! O Crime unmatch'd! . 
More heinious yet, for being catch d; _ 


In Action full as bad, and lude as 
Thou Feſ.bel, thou or, thou Judas 5 


. . 
* 
* 
** 93 


To 
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To 
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To introduce ſo vile Diſaſter, . 
And thus betray thy Lord, and Maſter, - | 
Have I not uſed you very fairly ? 
| Jndulg'd thy Humours, late and early, - 
Gave thee all Pleaſures in this Life, 


Are due to, and become a Wife, 


Quite laid the whole Creation ope, 

What more could Woman wiſh and hope? 
Por thee the Seas did flow and ebb, 
Fot thee the Silk-worm ſpun the Webb, 
For thee the vernal Seaſons riſe,” 

To glad thy Heart, and feaſt thy Eyes, 
Encreaſe thy Comſorts, give thee Mirth, 
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And make a Kind of Heavn on Earth, | 1 


All theſe-Tgave to you in Store, 
All theſe; and many, many more; 


All theſe I gave to thee for Uſe, ec, 


_ What can you ay in your Excuſe? 
To thee alone one Thing deny d, 


Ah! wooful Shame, ws Thing pc T1 
To caution you gainſt which I did © 


It thrice; and three Times thrice forbid, 

Forbid expreſaly, without Riddle ! , 
be Arbor Vite in ihe Middle. 
N 
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Prepare the Song, in Richmond Place its Seat; 
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At the opening of the Summer” Seen with 
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T HE Time of Year return'd when Brita 
To kafy Groves, and verdant Banks repair Fa > 


Obey the gentle Call of Nature's Voice, 9H} 50 2 


Smile on its various Works, and bleſs the Choice, 
Its Glories greet with Pleaſure, and Surpriſ, 
And owa the welcome Tribute in their Eyes 
With them the Graces, and the Muſe retites, 
To tender Scenes of Joys, and ſoft Deſires 


FT 


— 
* 


Its Vallies echo, and its Hills repeae : 
Delighted Thames enjoys the pleaſing Lay,” '! - 
And Loyalty and Love divide the Day 
But while the ſportive Scene the Hour beguiles, 
And Eaſe and-Pleaſure-ſoften with their Smiles; 21 


| While Leiſure, bids the laughing Dames advance, 
And young Delight leads up the Frolic Dance; 
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| 5 5 AL BOT to Equity will lend an Ear, 
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Let Prudence join, to finiſh its Renown, 

And Peace and Joy the happy Seaſon crown; | 
Health crown your Wiſh, your Wiſh Succeſs attend, 
Each own a faithful Lover, and a Friend? 

No baſe Lothario here, his F alſhood boaſt, 

Nor ſad Cal e mourn her Virtue loſt, 


BING CO ERICONICLAAN APN NAN 


The Appeal to the Hom. CHARLES 
TaTBO TT, Eſq; 2 Ga 
neral. 1 ah. 
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Although in Forma Paup'ris Lappear; 


Lead me to Truth, to Juſtice make me knownu, 


And point me out the Way to gain my o-w-n. 

I tell plain Truths, without the Help of 1A 

It's Truth in All, and Truth in ev'ry Patt 
I took a Bird, and plac'd him in my Breaſt, ; 
Fondly I fed him, fondly bid him reſt, 

Helpleſs in Life, I taught him how 10 fly, 

And gave him Independance i in the Sky, 

Form'd him the Way, his Intereſt to purſue, 


His Good alone — no Good but his in View; 
| 25 | N 2 But 
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But led by Folly, or conſtrain'd by Fate, 
(Why comes Wit ever? when it comes to late? 
| Why are we form'd fo confident to truſt? 
| Why not more cautious made, or elſe more juſt?) 
j By one another's Failings Mankind live, 
He made to take Advantage, I to give. | 
In League with Birds of Prey affail'd my Net, 
And robb'd me of my Property and Reſt, * 
And arm d againſt Reproaches, Plaints, and Cries, 
Pluck d off my Feathers, and pick d out my Eyes, 
| This Sir's my Caſe, it's humbly left to you, 
What in ſo hard a Point, a Man can do? 
Imprudence Coolneſs breeds, and Money's ſcant, 
And he wants Councel, who doth Money want; 
. Would you with helpleſs Me an Iſſue join, 
And take your Fee, in right Parnaflian Coin 
Dear to the Mule, and facred unto Fame, 
A Hecatomb of Odes ſhall found your Name. 
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ES, tis my Fate, and to it I ſubmit, 

What Curſe ſo mortal, as the Curſe of Wit! 
To purchaſe Fame, at ſo much fad Expence, 

A Player's Judgment, and a Printer's Senſe, | 

Be thum'd and criticis'd by ev'ry Fool, 

And ſtand the Jeſt of ey'ry ſenſeleſs Fool; 


Who judge of Works and Books, as Title tells, 


Or what is full as certain, That it ſells ; 
Not ſeeing where the mighty Difference lies, 
That ninety-nine are Fools, to one is Wiſe ; 


Long have I ſpent my precious Time in waſte, | 4 


And held it ſtubborn gainſt the preſent Taſte, 

Yet Harlequin, and Pantomines prevail, : 
Out · ſneer me, and out · chatter when I rail; 

Sing- Song, and wretched Farce engroſs the Stage, 


And Bavius is the Dacling of the Age. 


Unhappy Durfey, emulous of Praiſe, 
Ah! hadſt thou lid in theſe enlightn'd Days! 4 
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With ev'ry modern Excellence endu'd, 

The ſweet St. Giles's Lay, and Doggrel leud, 

In tinſe] Thought, and gingling Sounds made fine, 
The rival Theatres had all been thine. 
O Dedington ! the Muſe's Favourite hear! 
Patron of Worth, in its Defence appear. 
Expoſe the Folly of th Abſurd and Weak, 
If thou be filent, who alas! ſhall ſpeak: ; 
Stand up in Truth, and Nature's righteous Cauſe, - | 
And indicate her Virtue, and her Laws g 

Reſtore Men to theit Senſe, and to their Sight, 
And make them think as juſtly as you write. 

„ puts his whole Belief in Fame 


He lives, moves, hath his Being in a Name; 

Advanc'd in Stilts, he ſteers himſelf by Rules, . 

Which govern crack. brain Wits, and Cripple , ools ; 

What Lawton publiſhes “ * *® buyes, 

If Pope not write it, Pope muſt it reviſe : 

Pope ever ſacred to the tuneful Thron, 

How ſmooth his Numbers; and how ſoft his gong, 

What Strength, what Fire, when all 3 72 x ur 
He's reading Ogi, or reading Trapp. | 

Muchwell looks on me as for Ruin TY 
And fairly liſted of the ſtarving Trade; 


F 
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Why mind you not your Buſineſs, Sir, he cries? 
Ah! why not; why not; quick my Mind replies. 8 
In meek Return, in this he ſafe may truſt, 

If right his Judgment, his Reproach was jyſt ; 

As well I might object in Nature's ſpight, _ 

Why tradeth Muckwell? Why don't Muckwell write? 


True, 1 was bred to Trade, no Choice of mine; 
Nor could I it approve, or it decline; 


A Parent's Terror did on me impoſe, 


And blind Obedience took what Humour choſe; 
Haply for Muchwell, and his Heirs to come, 
Muckwell hath no more Bowels than a Drum; | 
Whoſe ev'ry Paſſion's Gain, whoſe God's his Pelf, 
And lives'the narrow Circle of himſelf : 
Rapacious, buſy, forward, bold and loud, 
Form'd'for to thruſt, and buſtle in a Crowd: 


Who nothing adverſe to his Intereſt heeds, 


Nor Pity once conſtrains, nor Shame dien 

I ne'er was turn d to fatten by Deceit, 

To cheat by Meaſure, and o er. reach by Weight; 
Too chaſte: my Mind the Needy to oppreſs, 

To grind, to wring, to torture, and diſtreſs bond! 
Eaſily led to credit, and forgive, | 

I ſtill am iojur'd, yet in Pity live: 


* „ MM om - Job 
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Judge from myſelf, take Men as they appear, 
My Soul is open, and my Look ſincere 
My Mind not made to clamour, and to teaſe, | 
No Tongue to flatter, and no Fawn to pleaſe; 
Falſe to myſelf, I live the Jeſt of Slaves, | 
The Sneer of Minions, and the Dupe of be, 
And enter d of the Self- forbidding School, 
I ſtand on Record, — A good natur d Fool. 
Aw'd by a Pow'r ſo formidably great, 
So eminent for Spleen, and Self-conceit; - 

I ſhun the Light, and out of Fear or Gall, 
Still write I on, yet hide my Works from all; 
Collected in myſelf to fit, and fing, © = 
And Silence court, which Praiſe not Profits bring; 
Vet Hope will tell me, Hope hath oft Times told, 
(And I no wiſer grown, though much more old, 
Still lend the Ear, delighted with her Smiles, 
And hug the Phantom Bliſ which fo beguiles;) 
Some public Spirit, graciouſly divine, 

Shall riſe, and kindly on my Labours thine; - 
Advance their Praiſe, exalt them into Day, 

But how, or when ] ſee no mortal wp 
Reſery'd of Temper, modeſt to no End, 
Anxious to pleaſe, yet fearful to offend, 


by, 


, 
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Shy, to a Vice, I hide myElf from Light, 


Peep in at Power, but dare not come in Sight; 
Unknown to Guilt, yet conſcious of Diſgrace, 
I fear Men read the Poet in my Face; 
A common Name doth Penury include, 

And gives the Rich a Right of being rude ; 
Led by a ſaucy Freedom to chaſtiſe, 

The Wit all Fools do pity, or deſpiſe. 

Irkſome in Bufineſs, fond of a Relief, 

I ſought ſome pleaſing Reſpite from my Grief ;. 
Logic I left to Men were deeper read, 

And School-diſputes to more e of Head: 
The Cant of Science, Qualities occult, 

Gaye to the Vain, and Viſoin Air adult, 

Who like the Sceptic, retrograde of Way, 

Now Things maintain, and then them all unſay. 
To ſquare the Circle, or to ſoar the Sky,, 
This Taſk I thought too hard, and that too high, - 


The dizzy Height explor'd with awful Dread, 


And ſhunn'd thoſe giddy Whirls, which en, Now's 


Truths in their Nature, nobly plain ariſe, 


All Subtleties thera, darken, and diſguiſe, 


TS + by L 
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| 


| My later Off-ſpring from this native Dread 


Are fince obſcurely born, and ſhily bred ; 
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Hence ſought ſome uſeful Knowledge to ſecure, Ale 
Moſt obvious, certain, ſimple, good, and pure 
To form a Senſe of Things I hence began, 
And Nature made my Rule, but chiefly Man; in 1 
Purſu'd him through his various Hopes and Fears, 


And trac'd him where he differs, when cohere 


Confin'd myſelf to Senſe; and Reaſon's Bounds, & 04 
And form'd my Principles on ſolid Grounds; | 

| Rul'd more by what I ſaw, than what I read, 

I took my Bucket from the Fountain-Head; 

Nor drew her Waves, diſturb'd by fick Men' D 
And poiſon'd by a thouſand muddy Stream; 
Hence comes it, it bath ever been my Fate, 

To ſeldom imitate, and ner tranſiat 
True to my native Tongue, nor learn'd enough e 
To've ſeen old Homer in his naked Buff. 074 
Three Plays I wrote &er twenty Summers fled, 

And twice ten Winters frown'd upon my Head, 
And felt a Parent's Love, and felt his Pain, 

I ſaw with Horror, ſaw my Firſt-born ſlain ; 


' Murder'd by ſordid, ſenſeleſs, cruel Knaves, 


And mangled by the clumſy Hands of Slaves. 


Cautious 
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| Cautious of Day, and fearful of the Light, 
I dare not ſuffer them without my Sight. 


Sometimes when Peace and Innocence invites, 
As Wiſdom dictates, and as Love indites, 
I ſeek the flow'ry Fields, and verdant Plains, 
And chaunt of rural Things, in rural Strains; 
Explain the Will, and open all the Heart, 
In Words are Ws he by F orm, or Art: 

* 

As Fame inſpires, I quit the meek Abode, 
And try the Soul's whole Power in lofty Ode 
Hence of fair Virtue, Id an early Senſe, 
And roſe in Truth, and Liberty's Defence, 
To ſing what Burleigh, and what Walpole did, 
And write as Nature, and as Genius bid. 


Had I purſu'd the Paſſion of my Youth, 
The Love of Knowledge, and the Love of Truth; 
| Indulg'd the friendly Object of my Mind, 
And turn'd my Thoughts to what my Heart inclin'd; 
Propenſe to Study, and to Science led, | 
Some mural Honour, had adorn'd my Head 


When 
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When Fame and high Renown infpires the Chace, 
And fair Reward to ſtimulate the Races: 
Had Fate prov'd kind, then probably Id ſtood 
Fair for- the Coif, the Square-Cap, or the Hood: 
Admit it's no Preſumption to declare,  * 
Ye Seats of Learning! Sons of yours there are, 
Diſtinguiſh'd Names, no little Credit draw, 

From Phyſic, from Divioity, and Law ; 

(As ſure is evident to human Eyes) 

Who talk as filly, and whoTogk as wiſe, 

Grave is my Nature, ſolemn is my Look, 
Apparent Truths, and ſtill for Wiſdom took; 
Form'd to aſſume, and haughtily prefide, 

I want the Pow'r alone, I want not Pride, 

To hold the high Domain in ſumptuous Reſt, | 
Loll at my Eaſe, and lord it with the beſt. 


Who Tees Clodil/a cloath'd in Furs, and State, 
And pines not at the Partialnefs of Fat? 
Chdilla, heavy, groſs, robuſt, and dull, 

And moſt ſuperlatively thick of Scull; 
But Want of Wiſdom, Cunning made amends, ; 
He had no Merit, but he had good Friends; 


To 
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To ſerve a Turn, he early ply'd his Strength, 

And fixt in Meaſures, wholly run their Length; 
Juſt to his Patron's Jobbs, and his Amours, 

He found him Creatures, and procur'd him Whores; 
And rightly he bis Intereſt obſerves, | 

Who both to Pleaſure, and to Profit ſerves; 


Sir Gim-crack Whim, profoundly grave, and wiſe, 
The painful Editor of Butter-flies ; 
Ah! had it fortunately been my Chance, 

Like Thee to ſet forth, and like Thee advance; 

And por'd in Nature's Face, and Nature's Tail, 

From Heaven's fair Image, to the reptile Snail : 

How I my Fame, and Fortune had fecur'd, 
And Cauſe of all Things ſeen, muſt all have cur'd : 

| Succeſs had-fail'd not my Attempts to bleſs, 

And I had ſhone Sir Gim, and F. R. ö. 

udala, happy Man, of goodly Mein, 

Rector, Archdeacon, Prebend, Canon, Dean; 

What ſpecial Comforts from Commendams flow, 

To theſe our Lads, and W---rl--d5,we owe; 

The fundamental Article of Peace, 

For what encreaſeth Pow'r muſt Grace FOR 
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To fallow Lye, more plenteous Crop 10 yield, 

And bring a larger Harveſt on the Field, . ber 
| Zeal to inſpire, more amply to produce © © © : 
Champions for Church, and Patriots for Dues;' 
Health to her Sons, and Joys laid up in Store 
For Times to come, till Time ſhall be no more. 
Led by ſuch Motives, by Example fir'd, 

| What had I, ah! what had I not acquir'd! 

At leaſt ſome Country-Cure, my Mind had bleſt, 
Which had it not gave Comforts, had gave Reſt, 
An unconteſted Power of Limb, and Soul, | 
To live and move, and: act without Controul. 

Diſpos d alike, to profit, and to pleaſe, 

From Love of Reſidence, and Love of Eaſe; | © + 
How happily had I my Time then ſpent 
Meek, candid, open-hearted, and content; 
To preach but once a Week, baptize and pray, bal 
And help good Women, in their uſual Way 
Expound Things fair, taught Doctrine plain and clear, 


Nor filld Men's Minds with groundleſs Hope or Fear; 
To wipe the riſing Fear from Orphan's Eyes, 
The Sick to viſit, and the Weak adviſem 
To reconcile Diſputes, Miſtakes correct. \ 
Convince the Froward, and the Stiff, eject, > | 


No 


* 


E 
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No wanton Appetite, or ſordid Lure 

Had call'd me from the Duties of my Cure; 
I love not idly o'er the Fields to roam, 

Nor waſteful caſt away my Time at Home; 
All rural Sports, I heartily. deſpiſe, | 
Free is the Earth for me, and free the Skies; 
With uſeful Learning is my Study ſtor'd, 


I keep no Cribige, or Back-gammon Board ; 


Humble in Mind, and eaſy in my Wiſh, | 
I crave nv Dainties, whether Fleſh or Fiſh ;- 
No Epicure in Liquor, or in Food, 

I aſk. one Diſh alone, that's plain and good, 


Some humble Port, a Neighbour for to cheer, 


A homely Beard, but heerty Welcome here. 
Ye ſhining Lights, right Reverendly preſide. 
At Church's Helm, exemplary her Guide, 

Say, had I nat moſt othordoxly run? P 


Are theſe the true Credentials of a Son? | 


If Praiſe theſe bring to Levis ſacred Tribe, 
What then remains, — but that I yet ſubſcribe, | 


Cf 
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On his Book of the S A RAMENT. 


GAIN auſpicious ſmile the Skies, | 85 5 
All Chriſtians laud the Day's rere 
The Day that promis d was of od. 
The Day our Saviour's Self foretold. v1 i 
When He himſelf nel vie 462 en BL 
' . $4 . a Galt dW. 
Great __ Prelate, Friend to Truth, 
ol born to ſet the Nations free, 


| Thy Maſter in primeval Youth, 


Redeems a ſecond Time by Thee. 
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ö „ | 
Like Jobn the Baptiſt meekly ſent, 
Thou com'ſt for to prepare his Way; 
All Earth attends the bleſt Event, 
| The Influence of his heavenly Ray. 


IV. 
Benign be lifts his awful Head, 


N ſacred Smile adorns his Face, 
Again Good - Will on Earth is ſpread, 
And Eminence of Truth and Grace. 
| 9 
He comes the World for to recall, 
And univerſal Peace inſure, I 
True Love alike diſpens'd to all, _ | 
Plain, perfect, peaceable, and pure. 
RE | Sands. 
No more ſhall Superſtition reign, g . 
Nor Antichriſt enſlave the Earth, 1 
Grim Perſecution flies the Plain, e ba | 
* coming; of his ſecond Birth. 


VII. 


vel impious Slaves, who peirc d his Sides, 3 
And dar'd his Ordinance abuſe, : / 

Gave Vinegar, and Gall to drink, | 
And n bim worſe than Jews, EY 


CES Rs we 


ke a “ e VIII. ve 


* 
— — ESL — 
— ͤ — > 
' : 
N 
— 


220 A COLLECTION 


| VIII. 
Ye Wretches form'd for wicked Deeds, 


Your Guilt of Pride, and Pow'r is paſt, 


t 


Exalted Vengeance now ſucceeds, 


This Day, O Rome ! this Day's thy laſt! 
vx. os 

Convulſions her Foundations ſhake, 

What Heart can bear the mighty Shock ! 
Fierce Thunder all enrage the Skies, 

And Lightning rends the ſolid Rock. 

X. 

Superbly vain of Days and Eaſe, 

I ſee her lofty Temples nod, | 
And ghaſtly Terror ſeems to ſeize 

On him, whom Pride made more than 000 
Ten Fathom fan, the Caitif lies, 

In high Deſpair, and guilty Fright, | 
And calls for Chaos to o'erwhelm, 

And hide him from the dreadful Light. 

333 | 2 

While Winton, in Reward of Truth,  * - 
At his great Maſter's Call ſhall tim. 
And ſhine beneficent to Men, | 

A new Apoſtle of the Skies. 


XIII. In 
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XIII 
In his exalted Orb ſhall reign, 
Calm, quiet, undiſturb'd, and free, 
At once enjoy eternal Gain, 
And all his Foes Confuſion ſee. 


AN f 
* T 10 
N. 5s 


Upon the moſt illuſtrious Marriage 
of his Royal Highneſs the Prince of Wales, 
with the Princeſs of Saxe-Gotha.”  ' 

I. 

E E Peace appears, 

 Czleftial born, the Favourite of Heaven, 

Illumining the Skies, the Goddeſs comes, 

With healing Wings ſhe comes 
Diffuſing Bliſs e | 

And Joys which glad the Heart of God, and Man: 

| O 2 II. Pre- 


* 


— 


212 A COLLECTION 
II. 
Preheminent ſhe ſits, 
Supream and amiable on Nature turns 
A Look inſpires and cheers a ſadden'd World: 
Her ev'ry ſmiling Train 
Attend her Call, and own her Parent Voice; 
Her open Aſpe& and indulgent Love. 
At her Approach Science exalts her Head, 
Hail Induſtry, and uſeful Arts reſtor'd, 
| Blithe Plenty with the yellow Harveſt crown'd 
Magnific Truth, and everlaſting Joy. | 
III. 
Ladd at her Chariot Wheels 
The Monſter's chain'd, who with his bloody Jaws 
- Ravag'd the Towns, and laid the Valleys waſte, - 
L icentious Faction, and colluſive Fraud, 
Lean Poverty, and diſcontented Pride, 
Cruel Oppreſſion, fell inhuman Foe . 
To all Things lovely, impious Sacrilege ; 
Lo! lo! they gnaſh the Teeth, and bite the Ground, 
And grin malignant impotent of Will. 
Ambition drunk with Luſt and uwe porn | 
Satiate, with Ruin ſtupify d be lies, 15 


And 
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And ſcouls malignant Eyes o'er Cities ſack d, 
The Town depopulate, the Harveſt ſpoil, 
Yet ſtill he gluttons with a greedy Look, 
And Mind remorſeleſs, meditates new Vengeance. 
Growls Diſcontent, and menaces in vain 
So cloy'd with Prey, and ſurfeited with Blood, 
The fierce inexorable Tyger lies, 
And fills his ample Den in fluggiſh Sloth, 
Effect of Wantonneſs, and high Exceſs; 
The dreadful Remnants of his Cruelty 
Cover the adjacent Plain ; | 
Blood, mangled Fleſh, and Limbs, but half devour'd, 
Deform the Scene, and make the Proſpect horrid ; 
Oppreſs'd with Food, the heavy Monſter lies, 
And with the Deſolation feeds his Eyes. 
| . 
But heark, what Sounds are thoſe ! 


Sounds form'd to raviſh Hearts, and charm the Ear, 

To her whom Peace indulges moſ: with Smiles: 
Britania Hail! 

Hail Empreſs of the Ocean; Queen of J/es! 

| Hail ſacred Seat of Liberty and Truth! 


The Seat of * and of Brunfrick's Race. 
O 3 1 5 VI. Sce 
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Sacred to fair Auguſta, Europe's Pride, 
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See from the Shore, ſhe turns her lovely Eyes, 


The Inſtant all obey, all own the Song 


For Virtue eminent, and heavenly Form | 
Surpaſling all the Race of Sons of Man. 
The Winds attend, old Ocean hears her Voice, 
And liſtening calmly to th' illuſtrious Choir, 
Triumphant bears the ſacred Pledge of Bliſs 
To Albion's joyful Shore, TV 


TP he Cannon thunder, and her hollow at 


Report the welcome News. 4 
Omen of tranquil Peace, who lately ſhook. 


- The Nations with the Terror of its Voice: i! AA 
Each Tongue, each Eye, each Heart exults wich Mirth, 


And Erneſt riſe in Rapture to behold +: 
Her Monarchs, and her Monarchs 1 ben 


VIII. 1 


With 3 Modeſty, and reſpeAul Love, 
Auguſta ſees the Royal Youth approach; 
He full of Tranſport, and a Warmth of Soul 
Unfelt before, receives, with Joy receives, 
The beautcous Maid, from whoſe Cæleſtial Stock 

| Bleſſi ig 


* 
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Bleflings ſhall flow, to Europe's Court adorn, 
To Britain future Arbiters of Kings. 

| IX. Wb 

While mighty George and Caroline advance, 
With tender Love, and ſoft Indulgence grac'd 
The ſacred Nuptial Benediction gives; . 
The Fiat reaches Heaven, from Seats of Bliſs; 
Bohemia's Monarchs piouſly inthron'd | 
Look down with Looks benign, and full of Praiſe; 
The Sovereign Ruler laud in full Reward | 
Of Bliſs, the Pow'r, who Virtue makes his Care: 
The Seraphs catch the Sound, the heavenly Hoſt, 
On Harps divine, the high Beheſt proclaim: | 
| The bleſſed Day gives Peace to Men on Earth, _ 
And Heroes, new Succeſſion to the Skies. 
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10 HERE goes a Tale, if Tale be true, 

T And told I quite forgot by who 
But when its rightly underſtood, | * | 
You'll own at leaſt the Moral's Good, 


A Mijer full of Care and Days, 
Had rais'd by various Means and Ways, 
A Fund of Wealth, ſufficient Bliſs 
To fatisfy all Hearts but his, 
| Anxious to get, and frugal fave, 
A Hand in Fraud, and Foot in Grave, 
He pinch'd his Belly, cloath'd in Rags, 
And own d no o God, but golden _ 


of OR 1 GINAL POEMS, 217 
An Hour devote to ſpecial Peace, 
Which flow'd from former Days Increaſe, 
Thinking how further to produce 
By Stocks, or more illegal Uſe, 
What Cheats to uſe, what Tricks to tr, 
And how conduct, and how apply; 
Amidſt his high Deſigns and Schemes, 
His mighty Gains, and golden Dreams, 
A Fit of Apoplex invades, 
And ſends old Vulture to the Shades: 
Where better to maintain our Rhyme, 
Our Character, our Place, and Time, 
We will ſuppoſe He, very grave, 
Walk'd it, for to Charges fave: 
For as the learn'd Divines do hold. 
And as we've oft”, and oft' been told, 
The Paſſions moſt prevail in Breath, 
Cleave to the Soul moſt after Dean. 


Mean while his Heir, and late his Wife, 
Acts the laſt Farce of human un 19 
Concealing of the real Face, 

Beneath a ſolemn ſad Grimace. 
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Old Sable in his Geer proceeds, 

His Widow fits herſelf with Weeds, 
Affects in tragic Tears to flow, 

And greives in double Pomp of Woe | 
Her Neighbours come condole her Loſs, 
All pious Chriſtians have their Croſs, 
But ſome alas! a heavier Share, 
The beſt of Huſbands, who can bear! 
The Parſon for his Scarf and Ring, 

His Funeral Obſequies doth fing, 

And hopes in Language meekly hearted, 
For his dear Brother here departed ; | 
With tender 'Plaint, and Look 46 
Each put the ſordid Lye around, 

And gives the Stinkard to the Ground. 


Vulture PO HT *Y tha 14 | 
Where Charon's Wherry wafts Ghoſts over, 
Stood muſing on the adverſe Spot, 

A Penny ſav d, a'Petiny got; 
III try if I can't find a Way, 
To paſs this River, and not pay; 
He ſought not long before he found 
A proper Depth, and proper Ground, 


And 
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And plunging in above his Waſte, 
With ſome Difficulty he paſt ; 
The nigard Knave old Charon ey'd, 
And rowing quick on t'other Side, 
He took the Felon in the Fact, 
(Confeſs d a Felon,” on Hels Act) | 
And brings him in his dripping Weeds 
Fore Minos, Judge of evil Deeds. 


The Theft being plain as open Day, 
And Culprit nothing left to ſay, 
The high Tribunal did diſpute - 
What Puniſhment, him beſt would ſuit, 
So high and heinous a Crime, 
- Unknown to Hell, and former Time. 
One mentions raſh Ixion's Wheel, 
Or Tortures which Tityus feel ; ; 
The Stone with which the Robbers curſt, 
Or Pelops Father's quenchleſs Thirſt ; 
| Or doom d to Labour, and to grieve, 
Propos d the fifty Virgins Sieve. 
Sage Radamanthus gravely choſe 
A heavy Fine for to impoſe, 
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And thought the Judgment of moſt Weight- 
Would be, to make his Pocket pay't. 

Old Eacus oppos'd the Teſt, 

And corporal Puniſhment thought beſt. 

Th Sovereign Judge maturely weighs 


All which his Brother Judges ſay, 


And riſing with ſuperior Grace, 

And Dignity of Mein, and Face, 
I do object he awful cries, 

Nor his, nor your Award ſuffice, 
Theſe Inſtances in no one Senſe 

Are ad<quate to his Offence, 

Let him return again to Life, 

And ſee his Heirs, and ſee his Wife, 


Immediate let him back be ſent, 


And fee how his Eſtate is ſpent. 
A Fragment to Mr. IL. 


APP thy Temper, Friend, whom blaſting, 
H Real or imagin'd never once afflict ; N 
Calm and contented in thy happy Lot, 
Nor feels the Luſt of Pow'r, nor Thirſt of Fame; 
Nor 
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Nor ſordid Hope of Place, or venal Gain, 
Poiſons thy Mind, and rankles in thy Heart, 
Takes from thy mighty Rectitude of Soul, 
Superior een to Fortune, and to Fate, 

Who with a gay Indifference doſt behold 

A baſe, an abject, and malignant World, 
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And laugh at, and deſpiſe the Frauds of Man, 


Of ſordid Man, contemptible and vile : 

Far otherwiſe my Nature theſe affect, 

My Soul they torture, and my Senſe diſtract: 
In vain I call in Reaſon to my Reſcue, 

And Principle myſelf in Wiſdom's School 
In vain, all jocund ſet before my Eyes 

Thy eaſy unaffected Form and Air, 

Stubborn and unreclaim'd, yet ſtill my Heart, 
Adverſe to Complaiſance, and Peace of Mind, 
Holds out againſt the Charms ſhe ſo admires, 
The Good ſhe wiſhes, and the Ills ſhe feels. 


The 


I eas _— 
—— OR OE OI II — ͤ OO 


: CI CULLECTION 


The 3 LT ATI ON, 734 


* o tell me, Frank, a Scheme you , | 
I do not aſk thee, Prank, for what. 


I take for granted i it is good, 

When once it's rightly underſtood; 
Suppoſe the Nation's Debts to. pay, 

Or Money raiſe ſome other Way ; 

Or elſe to Trade through good Intention, 
You've found ſome uſeful new Invention: | 
But midſt this public Zeal you're ſhown, 


Haſt thou found Means to pay-thy own ? 


A ſaving Clauſe for private Gains, 
To bear Expence of Time and Brains, | 
Be the Thing feazible, or raſh, | 


The Qveſtion s how twill bring you Caſh. 


I thank you kindly for your Care, 
Put never fear, Sir, never fear, | | 
The Thing ſome Merit hath I'Il ſay, 


And Merit, Sir, muſt make its Way, 


Our Sovereign Queen, whom Heavens bleſs, 
Ten thouſand Inſtances confeſs. 


* 
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The Patroneſs of Art and Science, 

Then Shame and Fear I bid Defiance, 

What ſtill hath been, you'll own may be, 

So kind to others, why not me? 

Goodneſs her Attribute and Aim, 

: In Hope I'll enter then my Claim, 
And truſt through Mercy equal Luck, 

With $ , or with Stephen Duck. 


I grant you what you fay is right, 
Did it appear in proper Light: 
But how d'ye think it to purſue? 
Nay, that I want to know of you. 


Have you in Court a cordial Friend, 
Who kindly you will recommend, 
Some gentle Lady when it's done, 
Or noble Lord to back it? — None. 
You muſt do this — I dread the Taſk, 
I know not how to go to alk, 
| Some ſcurvy Awe of Power, and ** * 
Reſtrains my Tongue, and taints my Face. 
To ſervile Diſtances confin d. 


Oer- rules my Will, and curbs my Mind; 


2 
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I ſhake when I the Thought purſue, 

And bluſh to ſpeak on't ev'n to you. 
Nay, if fo very much to ſeck, 2 
Nor ſelf, nor others for you ſpeak, 

So little Courage at command, 
To ſeize a Prize, can't ſtretch a Hand, 
I quite Deſpair of my Advice, 
In Caſe ſo ſqueamiſh, and ſo nice 
Surrounded by a Croud the Great, 
Maintain the Centre, in their State, 
If you'd be heard, you muſt break through 
To them, they cannot come to you : | 
Like M—tch—1 you muſt thruſt and ſqueeze, 
Petition, importune, and teaze; - - 

Regard not, though/they. you deny, 
Again refus'd, again reply: 
Try at the worſt, goon but fall, 
Like Colly — B—d Sir — ſtand them all, 
Alas! my Friend, it will not do. 
If fo, all Hope I bid adieu, | 
This oſt I've thought, and oſt have wy'd, | 
But ne'er could yet the Teſt abide, 
Can it no other Way be done ? 

I know no other Way — but one, | | 
| | But 
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But One, what's that, my gentle Friend? 
PII tell you if you will attend; 
To raiſe its Eminent to Sight, l 
Go turn it to a Paper Kite, 
In high Parade do you repair, 
And build your Coftle in the Air. 
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